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ART or PRESERVING HEALTH. 


By Dr. ARMSTRONG 


Bock I. AIR. 


AUGHTER of Pæon, queen of ev'ry joy, 
Hygeia®; whoſe indulgent ſmile ſuſtains 

The various race luxuriant nature pours, 

And on th' immortal eſſences beſtows | 
Immortal youth; auſpicious, O deſcend ! | 
Thou, cheerful is om of the rolling year, 

Whether thou wanton'ſt on the weſtern galc, | 
Or ſhak fl the rigid pinions of the north, | | | 
Diffuſeth life and vigour thro? the trafts | 


Of air, thro' earth, and ocean's deep domain, 
When thro” the blue ſerenity of heaven 


Thy pow'r approaches, all the waſteful hoſt 

Of pain and ſickneſs, ſqualid and deform'd, ö 

Confounded ſink into the loathſome gun, | 
nds | 


Where in deep Erebus involv'd the 


Grow more profane. Whatever ſhapes of death, 

Shook from the hideous chambers of the globe, | 

Swarm thro” the ſhuddering air: whatever plagues | 

Or meagre famine breeds, or with flow wings 

Riſe from the putrid wat'ry element, | 

The damp waſte foreſt, motionleſs and rank, 

That ſmothers earth and all the breathleſs winds, 

Or the vile carnage of th'inhuman field; | 

Whatever baneful breathes the rotten ſouth ; 

Whatever ills th'extremes or ſudden change | 
Vol. V. 17. Ss Ot | 


. Hygeia, the godd:ſs of health, was, according to 


the genealogy of the heathen deities, the daughter of 


¶Eſculapius ; who, as well as Apollo, was diſtinguiſhes . 
by the name of Pons * | 
| 
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Of cold and hot, or moiſl and dry produce: 
They fly thy pure effulgence : they, and ai: 
The ſecret porfons of avenging Heaven. | 
And all the pale tribes halting in the train 
Of vice and heedleſs pleaſure : or if aught 
The comet's glare amid the burning kr, 
Mournful eclipſe, or planets ili-combin'd, 
9 di ſaſtrous to t _ world, 

falutar 'r averts their rage, 
þ vow ts nd bane : and wa 4 thee 
Nature would ficken, nature ſoon would die. 


_ Without thy cheerful active energy 
No rapture * the breaſt, no poet ſings, 
No more the maids of Helicon dads. | 
Come then with me, O goddefs heavenly-gay ! 
Begin the ſong ; and let it ſweetly flow, 
And let it 2 teach thy wholeſome laws: 
© How beſt the fickle fabric to ſupport 
„ Of mortal man; in healthful body how 
A healthful mind the longeſt to maintain.“ 
Tis hard, in fuch a flrife of rules, to chuſe 
The beſt, and thoſe of molt extenſive uſe ; 
ae in clear and animated fong 

1loſophic to convey. 

Yet Lens 0 ald — — wilds 8 
Of Nature, and with daring ſteps proceed 
Thro' paths the Muſes never trod — 


Nor ſhould I wander doubtful of my way, 
Had | the lights of that fagacious mind 
Which taught to check the peſtilential fire, 
And qe)! the deadly Python of the Nile. 
O thou, belov'd by all the graceful arts, 
Thou, long the fav'rite of the healing W 
Indulge, O Mead! a well-dehgu'd . | 
Howes er imperfect; and permit that I 
My ule knowledge with my country ſhare, 
Till you the rich Aſclepian ftores unlock, 
And with new graces dignify the theme, 


Ye 
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- Ye wo — this feveriſh world would fear 


A body free of pain, of cares a mind, 


Fly the rank city, ſhun its turbid air; 

Breathe not the chaos of eternal ſmoke 

And volatile corruption, from the dead, 

The dying, fick ning, and the living world 
Exhal'd, to ſully heaven's tranſparent dome 
With dim mortality. It is not Air | 
That from a thouſand lungs reeks back to thine, 


Sated with exhalations rank and fell, 


The ſpoil of dunghills, and the putrid thaw 
Of nature, when from {ſhape and texture ſhe 
Relapſcs into fighting elements: 


It is not Air, but floats a nauſeous maſs 


Of all obſcene, corrupt, offenhve thi 


Much moiſture hurts; but here a fordid bath, 


With oily rancour fraught, relaxes more 

The ſolid frame than fimple moiſture can. 
Beſides, immur'd in many a ſullen bay 

That never felt the freſhneſs of the breeze, | 
This ſlumbering Deep remains, and ranker grows 
With fickly reſt : and (tho? the lungs abhor 

To drink the dun fuliginous abyſs) 


Did not the acid vigour of the mine, 


Roll'd from fo many thundering chimneys, tame 
The putrid ſteams 4 over-{warm the ſky, 
This cauſtic venom would perhaps corrode 


Thaoſe tender cells that draw the vital air, 
In vain with all their unftuous rills bedewd; 


Or by the drunken venous tubes, that yawn 
In countleſs pores o'er al the pervious ſkin, 
Imbib', would poiſon the balſamic blood, 


And rouſe the heart to ev'ry fever's rage. 


While yet you breathe, away ; the rural wilds 

Invite; the mountains call you, and the vales; 

The woods, the ſtreams, and each ambrofial breeze 

That fans the ever-undulating ſky ; 

A kindly ſky ! whoſe —_— pow'r regales 
| 2 


Man, 


C4 1 


Man, beaft, and all the vege teign. 
Find them ſome woodland ſcene where Nature ſmiles 
Benign, where all her honeſt children thrive. 
Jo us there wants not many a happy ſeat ; 
Look round the ſmiling land, ſuch numbers riſe 
We hardly fix, bewilder'd in our choice. 
See where, enthron'd in adamantine ſtate, 
Proud of her bards, imperial Windſor fits; 
There chuſe thy ſeat, in ſome aſpiring grove 
Faſt by the ſlowly-winding Thames; or where 
Broader ſhe laves fair Ri 8 n retreats 
Richmond that ſees an hundred * 
ural or gay). Oh! from the ſummer's rage, 
Oh! wrap me in the friendly gloom that hides 
Umbrageous Ham! But, if the buſy Town 
Attratt thee flill to toil for pow'r or gold, 
Sweetly thou may'ſt thy vacant hours poſſeſs 
In Hampſtead, courted by the weſlern wind; 
Or Greenwich, waving o'er the winding flood ; 
Or loſe the world amid the fylvan wilds 
Of Dulwich, yet by barbarous arts unſpoil'd, 
Green riſe the Kentiſh hills in cheerful air; 
But on the marſhy plains that Elſex ſpreads 
Build not, nor reſt too long thy 22 feet 
For on a ruſtic throne of dewy turf, 
With baneful fogs her aching temples bound, 
rtana there preſides: a meagre fiend, 
Begot by Eurus, when his brutal force 
Compreſs'd the ſlothful Naiad of the fens, 
From ſuch a mixture ſprung, this fuful peſt 
Wich feveriſh blaſts ſubdues the fickning land: 
Cold tremors come, with mighty love of reſt, 
Convulſive yawnings, laſſitude, and pains 
That ſting the burtnen'd brows, fatigue the loins, 
And rack the joints, andev'ry torpid limb: 
Then parching heat ſucceeds, till copious ſweats 
O'erſtow : a ſhort relief from former ills. 


Beneath repeated ſhocks the wretches pine: 
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The vigour ſinks, the habit melts away; 

The chearful, pure, and animated bloom 

Dies from the face with ſqualid atrophy 

Devour'd, in failow melancholy clad. 

And oft the ſorcereſs in her fated wrath, 

Reſigns them to the furies of her train; 85 

| The bloated Hydrops, and the yellow fiend 
Tinged withher own accumulated gall. 

In queſt of ſites, avoid the mournful plain 

Where oſiers thrive, and trees that love the lake 3 

Where many lazy muddy rivers flow: 

Nor, for the wealth that all the Indies roll, 

Fix near the marſhy in of the main. 

For from the humid ſoil, and wat'ry reign, 

Eternal vapours rife ; the arr 

For ever weeps ; or, turgid with the weight 

Of waters, pours a ſounding deluge down. 

Skies ſuch as theſe let ev ty marta. ſhun 


Who dreads the —＋ ſy, or the gout, 
— corroſive un 2 catarrh; 
any other injury that grows 
4 x idle and unſtrung, 

flood 


From raw-ſpun 
Skin 1l]-perfpiring, and the 
In languid cles it ring into 

Yet not alone from humid ſkies we pine; 
For air may be too dry. The ſubtle heaven, 
That winnows into dult the blaſted downs, 

Bare and extended wide without a ſtream, 
Too faſt imbibes th'attenuated ly | 
Woe, by the ſurface, * the — 

> Iu ow rigid, and with toil effa 
Their Henible 9 14 ; or inflam'd, £ 
Their tender eyer-moving ſtrufture thaws. 
Spoil'd of its lampid vehicle, the blood 
A maſs of lees remains, a droſſy tide 
That flow as Lethe wanders thro' the veins ; 
VUnattive in the fervices of life, 
Unſit to lead its pitchy current thro? 
The ſecret mazy * the brain, 

3 


14 

The melancholy Fiend {that worſt de ſpair 
Of phy ſic) henc: the 3 man 
Purſues, whoſe blood is dry, whoſe fibres gain 


Too ſtretch'd a tone: and hence in climes adult 


So ſudden tumults ſeize the trembling nerves, 
And burning fevers glow with double rage. 
Fly, if you can. theſe violent extremes 

Of air; the wholeſome is nor moiit nor dry. 
But as the pow'r of chuſing is denied 
To half mankind, a further taſk enſues ; 
How beſt to — theſe fell extremes, 
How breathe the withering element, 
Or hazy atmoſphere : tho' cuſtom moulds 
To ev'ry clime the ſoft Promothean clay ; 
And he who firſt the fogs of Eſſex breath d 
(So kind is native air) may in the fens 
Of Eſſex from inveterate ills revive | 
At pure Montpelier or Bermuda caught. 
But, if the raw and oozy heaven offend, 
Correct the ſoil, and dry the ſources up 
Of wat'ry exhalation ; wide and deep 
Conduct your trenches thro the quaking bog; 
Solicitous, with all your winning arts, 
Betray th' unwilling lake into the ſtream; 
And weed the foreſt, and invoke the winds 
To break the toils where ſlrangled vapours lie; 
Or thro” the thickets fend the crackling flames. 
Meantime. at home with cheerful fires diſpel 
The humid a'r : and let your table ſmoke 
With ſolid roaſt or bak d; or what the herds 
Of tamer breed fupply ; or what the wilds 
Yield to the toilſome pleaſures of the chace. 


Generous your wine, the boaſt of rip'ning years, 


But frugal be your cups; the languid frame, 
Vapid and ſunk from yeſterday's debauch, 


* Shrinks from the cold embrace of wat'ry heavens, 


But neither theſe, nor all Apollo's arts, 
Dilarm the dangeis of the dropping ſky, 


Unicſs 
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Unleſs with exerciſe and manly toil 5 

You brace vour nerves, and ſpur the lagging blood, 

The fatt'ning clime let all the ſons of eaſe | 

Avoid; if indolence would wiſh to live, 

Go. yawn and lo ter out the long ſlow year 

In fairer ſkies. If o—_— regions parch 

The ſkin and lungs, and 4. the thick' ning blood, 

Deep in the waving foreſt chuſe your feat, 

Where fuming trees refreſh the t irſty air; 

And wake the fountains from their ſecret beds, 

And into lakes dilate the rapid ftream. 

Here ſpread your gardens wide; and let the cool, 

The moiſt relaxing vegetable ſtore 

Prevail in each repaſt : your food ſupplied. 

By bleeding life, be gently waſted down, 

By ſoft decobtion and a mellowing heat, 

To liquid balm; or, if the ſolid maſs 

You chuſe, tormented in the boiling wave ; 

That through the thirſty channels of the blood 

A ſmooth diluted chyle may ever flow. 

The fragrant da ry from its cold receſs 

Its neftar acid or bemign will he 

To drown your thirſt ; or let —— 

Of keen Sherbet the fickle taſte relieve. 

For with the viſcous blood the imple ftream 

Will hard!y mingle ; and fermented cups 

Oft diſſipate more moiſture than they give. 

Yet when pale ſeaſons rife, or winter rolls 

His horrors ofer the world, thou may ' ſt indulge 

In feaſts more genial, and impatient broach | 

The mellow caik. Then too the ſcourging air 
Provokes to keener toils than ſultry thoughts 

Allow. But rarely we ſuch 2 | 

Steep'd in continual rains, or with raw fogs 

Bedew id, our ſeaſons droop : incumbent fill 

A pond*rous heaven o'erwitelms the linking ſoul: 

Lab'ring with ſtorins, in heavy mountains ciſe 


Ib' imbattled clouds, as if the Stygian ſhades 


Had 


121 
Flad left the dungeon of eternal night, 
Till black with thunder all the South deſcends, 
Scarce in a ſhow'rleſs day the heavens indulge 
Our melting clime ; except the baleful Eaſt 
Withers the tender ſpring, and ſourly checks 
The fancy of the year. "Baa fathers talk 
Of ſummers, balmy airs, and ſkies ſerene. 
Good Heaven ! for what nated crimes = 
This diſmal The brooding elements 
Do they, your pow'rful miniſters of wrath, 
Prepare ſome fierce exterminating plague ? 
Or is it fix'd in the decrees above | 
That lofty Albion melt into the main ? 
Indulgent nature! O diffolve this gloom ! 
Bind in eternal adamant the winds 
That drown or wither : give the gemal Weſt 
To breathe, and in its turn the fprightly North: 
And may once more the circling ſeaſons rule 
The year; not mix in ev'ry monſtcous day. 
Mieantime, rr 6 
Of burthen'd ſkies, mark where the dry champaign 
Swells into cheerful hills; where marjoram 
And th the love ef bees, perfume the air; 
now re theꝰ ds py 
or fragrauce vies; for in the thirſty ſoil 
There bi roofs high on the baſking ſteep 
Aſcend ; — —— 
And let them fee the winter morn ariſe ; 
The ſummer evening bluſhing in the weſt : 
While with umbrageous oaks the ridge behind 
222 defends you from the bluſt' ring north, 
And b affliction of the peeviſh eaſt. 
Oh! when the growling winds contend, and all 
The ſounding foreſt ſtuttuates in the ftorm ; 
To fink in warm repoſe, and hear the din 


How! 


® The wildvoſe, or that which grows on the common briars 


* 
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Ilovel o'er the ſteady battlements, delights 


Above the luxury of vulgar ſleep. 

The murmuring rivulet, and the hoarſer fliracn 

Of waters ruſhing o'er the ſlippery rocks, 

Will nightly lull you to ambroſial reſt. 

To crak the fancy 1s no trifling good, | 

Where health is ſtudied ; for whatever moves 

The mind with calm delight, — the jull 
arm 


And natural movements of th'aarmonious frame. 


Beſides, the ſportive brook for ever ſhakes 
The trembling air, that floats from hill to hill, 


From vale to mountain, with inceſſant change 


Of pureſt element, refreſhing {till 

Your airy ſeat, and uninfetted 

Chiefly fr this I praiſe the man who build; 
High on the breezy ridge, whoſe lofiy ſides 
Th'ethereal deep with endleſs billows chafes. 
His purer manſion nor contagious years | 


Shall reach, nor deadly putrid airs annoy. 


But may no fogs, from lake or fenny plain, 


Involve my hiil ! and whereſoe'r you build; 
Whether on ſun-burnt Epſom, or the plains 
Waſh'd by the ſilent Lee; in Chelſea low, 

Or high Blackheath with wint'ry winds aſſail'd, 


Dey be your houſe; but airy more than warm. 


Elſe ev'ry breath of ruder wind will ſtrike 


Your tender body thro' with rapid pains ; 


Fierce coughs will teaſe you, hoarſeneſs bind your voicey 
Or moiſt Gravedo load your aching brows. 

Theſe to defy, and all the fates that d well 

In cloiſter'd air, tainted with ſteaming life, 

Let loſty cielings grace your ample rooms; 


And [El at azure noontide may your dome 


Atev'ry window drink the liquid xy. 


Need we the ſunny lituation here, 


Ard theatres open to the fouth, commend ? 
Here, where the morning's milly breath inſeſts 


More thau the tor rid noon ? How lickly grow, 


Hew 


8s 


How pale, the plants in thoſe ill-fated vales 
That, circled round with the giganuc heap 
Of mountains, never felt, nor ever 
To feel, the genial vigour of the fun! 
—_ on the neighb'ring hill the roſe — 

e verdant ſpring; in virgin beauty 5 

The tender ly, 3 ſweet; 
O'er ev' ry hedge the wanton woodbine roves. 
And autumn ripens in the ſommer's ray. 
Nor leſs che warmer living tribes demand 

The folt'r:ng fun: whoſe energy divine 

Dwclis noi in mortal iice 3 whoſe gen'rous heat 
Glows thro? the maſs of groſſer elements, 
And kindles into lie the pond*rous ſpheres. 
Cheer'd by thy kind invigorating warmth, 
We court thy beams, great majeſſy of day; 
If not the ſoui, che regent of this world, 

Fuſt-born of heaven, and only leſs than God ? 


Book II. DIET. 


A 4 * Air. A deſert LR t now, 
ougher a r, riſes to Zn. | 
A barren waſte, wuere not a fox. fo. grows 
To bind the Muſe's brow ; not even a proud 
Stupendous ſolitude frowns o'crihe heaih, 
Torouſe a noble horror in the ſoul : 
But rugged fatigue, and error leads 
Thr& endleſs lab — the devious feet, 
Farewel, ethe fields ! the humbler arts 
Of life; the Table and the homely Gods 
Demand my ſong. Ely ſian gales, adieu! 
The blood, the fountain whence the ſpirits flow, 
The gen'rons ſlream that waters ev'ry part, 
And motion, vigour, and warm life conveys 


To every particle that moves or lives; 


1 


K fluid, through unnumber'd _ 
Pour'd b the heart, and to the heart 
Refunded ; fcourg'd for ever round an — 3 
Enra d with heat and toil, at laſt forgets 
Its nature ; virulent and thin 
Aron and now, . 
open torts fl: 
a gong we 
22 wn 
Melt in the mildeſt moſt neftareous tide 
That ripening nature rolls; as in the ſtream 
Its crumbling banks; bus when the vitet Tone 
Of plaſtic fluids hourly batters down, 
That very force, thoſe plaſtic 
ä —2 
Daily with freſh materials to 
This unavoidable expence of li 
This neceſſary waſte of fleſh and blood. 
Hence the concoctive pow'rs, with various art, 
| S 3 
(- c to blood ; the foamy 
To liquors, which he e ere, | 
— — 
Torr new forms put on 
Or forthe pulls, © or ſome private uſe. 
Nothing ſo foreign but thꝰ athletic hind 
Can labour into blood. The hungr meal 
Alone he fears, 3 
By vi'lent pow rs too eaſil ſubdued, 
20 ſoon Apel d. His Lay labour 
To friendly chyle the moſt _ 
That ſalt can harden, or the ſmoke of years 3 
Nor does his the rancid bacon rue, 
Nor that which Gel firia ſends, tenacious paſte 
Of ſolid milk. But ye of ſofter clay, 
Infirm and delicate ! and ye who walte 
Wick pale and blowed fark the trons doyt 


t 
A 2 avoid 6 
The - ag age 
— Half ſubtiliz'd to chy le, the liquid food 
Readieſt obeys th'aſhmilating pow'rs ; 
And ſoon the tender vegetable maſs TE 
Relents ; and ſoon the young of thoſe that tread 
The ſteadfaſt earth, or cleave the green abyſs, 
Or pathleſs ſky. And if the Steer mult fall, 


In youth and fanguine vigour let him die; 

Mer One lf clublogs ar fncry ach 
Abſolve him ill-requited from the yoke. 

Some with high and luxuriant eaſe 
Indulge tne veteran ox ; but wiſer thou, 
From 1444 or, the _ downs 
Expect y frugal nature fed ; 
A 2 with exerciſe 
| Refin'd, and ſcanty fare: for, old or young, 
The ſtall d are never healthy, nor the cramm'd. 
Not all the culinary arts can tame | 
To wholeſome thiabominable growth 


Of reſt and gluttony ; the nt taſte. 
 Rejefts be fas Ach a owns luſciouſneſs, 
The languid ſtomach curſes even the pure 
Delicious fat, and all the race of oil: 

For more the oily aliments relax | 
Its feeble tone ; and with the 

Fond to incorporate with all it meets) 

oyly ae mix, and ſhun with ſlipp'ry wiles 

The woo'd embrace. Th'irreſoluble oil, | 
So gentle late and blandiſhing, in floods 
Of rancid bile o'erflows: what tumults hence. 
What horrors riſe, were nauſeous to relate. 
Chuſe leaner viands, ye whoſe jovial make 
Too faſt the gummy nutriment unbibes : 
Chuſe ſober meals, and rouſe to active life 
Your cumbrous clay; nor on th' enfeebling down, 
Irreſolute, protract the morning hours, 


But 


But 


TW 3 
But let the man, w?ofe bones are thinly clad, 
With chcertul eaſe and ſucculent repaſt 
Improve his flender habit. Each extreme 
From the bleſt mcan of ſanity departs. 
I could relate what table this demands 


Or that complexion ; what the various 
Of recions finds : but fifty 2 


And fifty more, before the tale were done. 
Beſides, there often lurks ſome nameleſs, firangey 
Peculiar thing; nor on the {kin diſplay d, 

Felt in the pulſe, nor in the habit ſeen ; 

Which finds a poiſon in the food that moſt 

The temp'rature aſſetts. There are, whoſe blood 
Impetuous rages thro” the turgid veins, 

Who better bear the fiery fruits of Ind 

Than the morft Melon, or pale Cucumber, 

Of chilly nature others fly the board 
Supplied with flaughter ; and the vernal pow: rs 
For cooler, kinder, ſuſtenance implore. 

Some ev'n the gen'rous nutriment deteſt 

Which, in the ſhell, the fleeping embryo rears. 


Some, more Mill, repent the gitis 
Of Pales—ſoft, 2 to; 


The balmy quinteſſente of ev'ry flow'r, 
And ev'ry grateful herb that decks the ſprins ; 
The folt ring dew of tender ſprouting lite; 
The beft refection of declining age; 

The kind reſtorative of thoſe who lie 

Half dead. and — from the doubtful ſtrite 
Of nature ſtruggling in the graſp of death. 


Try all che bounties of this fertile globe, | 


re is not ſuch a ſalutary food 
As ſuits with ev'ry ſlomach. But fexcepy 
Amid the mingled maſs of fiſh and fowl, 


And boil'd and bak'd, you hefitate by which 


You ſunk oppreſs'd, or whether not by all), 

Taught by experience, ſoon you may ditcern 
What guns what olfends. Fn: | the cates 

Vol, . 17. 5 That 
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That lull the ficken'd appetite too long: 
Or heave with fev'riſh fluſhings all the face, 
Burn in the palms, and parch the rougl*ning tongue; 
Or much diminiſh or too much mcreale 
Th'expence, which vature's wife economy, 
Without or walle or avarice, maintains. 
Such cates abjur'd. let prowling hunger looſe, 
And bi te curious ke roam at will; 
They farce can err amid the various ſtores 
That birt the teeming entrails of the world, 


Led }+ © :2acions taſſe, the ruthleſs king 
Of beaſis . . lvod and flaughter only lives; 
The tiger, torm'd alike to cruel meals, 
Would at the manger ſtarve: of milder ſeeds, 
The Fenercus horſe to kerbage and to grain | 
Contines his wiſh; tho' fabling Greece reſound 
Thc Thracian ſteeds with human carnage wild. 
Prompted by inſtinct's never-erring pow'r, 
Each creature knows its proper aliment ; 
But man, th'inhabitant of ev'ry clime, 
With all the commoners of nature feeds. 
D:retted, bounded, by this pow'r within, 
Their cravings are well aim'd : voluptuous Man 
Is by fu A's. faculties miſled, | 


Miſled from pleaſure e'en in of joy, 

Sated with 1— boons, 212 ſeek, 

With diſhes tortur'd from their native taſte, | 

And mad variety, to ſpur beyond 

Its wiſer will the jaded appetite! | 

Is this for pleaſure ? Learn a juſler taſte; 

And know, that temperance is true luxury. 

Or is it pride? Purſue ſome nobler aim: 

Diſmiſs your paraſites, who praiſe for hire; 

And earn the fair _ _ men, 

Whoſe praiſe is fame. Form'd of ſuch as Fours, 

The kick, the famiſh'd, ſhiver at your — 4 

Even modeſt want may ble(s your hand unſeen, 

Tho' huſh'd in patient wretehedneſs at home, . 
Is there no virgin grac d wich ev'ry charm 


But 
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Zut that which binds the mercenary vow ? 

Et No youth of genius, whoſe negletied bloom 

| Unfolter'd ſickens in the barren ſhade ? 

No worthy man, by fortune's random blows, 
Or by a heart too gen'rous and humane, 
Conſtrain'd to leave his happy natal feat, 

And figh for wants more bitter than his own ? 
There are, while human miſeries abound. 

A thouſand ways to waſte ſuperfluous wealth, 
Without one fool or flatterer at your board, 
Without one hour of ſickneſs or diſguſt. 

But other ills th* ambiguous feaſt ue, 
Beſides provoking the laſcivious — "hx "IS 
Bauch various foods, tho” harmleſs each alone, 

„Each other violate, and oft we fee 
What ſtrife is brew'd, and what pernicious bane, 
"2 From combinations of innoxious things. 
Th' unbounded taſte I mean not to confine 
To hermit's diet, needleſsly fevere. = 
But would you long the ſweets of health enjoy, 
Or huſband pleaſure ; at one impious meal 
Exhauſt not half the bounties of the year, 
Of ev'ry realm. It matters not meanwhile 
How much to-morrow differ from to-day ; 
So far indulge : *tis fit, beſides, that man, 
To chauge 3 be to change inur'd. 
But ſtay the curious appetite, and taſte 
Wich caution fruits you never tried before, 
For want of uſe, the kindeil aliment 
Sometimes offends : while cuſtom tames the rage 
Of poiſon to mild amity with life, 
So Heaven has form'd us to the general taſte 
Of ail its gifts, fo cuſtom has {prov 'd | 
bs : This bent of nature. that few unple toods? 
Of all chat earth, or wir, or ocean yield, 
But y ech offend. Beyond the ſcuſe 
Ot ught refection, at the ger 1a! buard 
Indulge not often ; not 5 owact the fealt 
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To dun fatety ; ull foft and flow 


A drowfy death on, then e foul 
Oppreſs'd, and ſmother d the celeſtial fire. 
The ſtomach, urg ' d beyond its attive tone, 
Hardly to nutrimental chyle ſubdues 
The ſofteſt food ; unſimiſni d and de prav d, 
The chyle in all its future wand rings owns 


Its turb:d fonntain; not ſtreams 
So to be cleat d, but 992 remain. 
To ſparkling wine what ferment can enalt | 
Th unripen'd grape ? Or what mechanic ſki]! 
From the crude ore can ſpin the duttile gold ? 

Groſs riot treaſuzes up a wealthy fund 
Of plagues : but more immedicable ills 
Attend the lean extreme. For phyſic know: 
How to diſburden the too tumid veins, 
E*vn how to ripen the half-labour d blood: 
Colors ad h. — — 

aps d an ru p 
And Lich balſamic nutrime nt repair : 
— dried and vagus — 2 bid 
ow green, Wear a ing; 

Or — bf aſh, long raviſh'd from the Ye 
Thro' w-ther'd veins imbibe the vernal dew. 
When hunget calls, obey ; nor often wait 
Till hunger ſharpen to corrohve pain: | 
For the keen appetite will feaſt beyond 
What nature well can bear; and one extreme 
Ne'er without danger meets its own reverſe, 
Too greedily th' exhauited veins abſorb | 
The recent chyle, and load enfeebled pow'rs 
Oft to th extinftion of the vital flame. 
To the pale cities, by the firm-fet 
And famine humbl-d, may this verſe be borne. 
And hear, ye hard. ſons that Albion breeds 
Long toſs'd and fawiſh'd on the wint'ry main; 
The war ſhook off, or hoſpitable ſhore 
Anain'd, with wmp'rance bear the thock of joy 
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Nor crown with feſtive rites th'auſpicious day: 
Such feaſt might prove more fatal tan the waves, 
Than war or fa nine. While the vital fire 
Burns, feebly heap not the green fuel on ; 

But prudently foment the wand' ring ſpark = 
With what the foonell feels its kindred touch: 
Be frugal e' en of that; a little give 

At firſt; that kindled, add a little more; 

Till, by delib'rate nouriſhing, the lame 

Revi d with all its wonted vigour glowe. 


But tho' the two (the full and the jejune) 
Extremes have each their vice 3 it much avails 
Ever w:th g-ntle tide to ebb and flow 

From tliis to that : fo nature learns to bear 
Wharcrer chance or headlong appetite 
May br ng. Eeſidee, a meagre * ſubducs 

The cruder clods by floth or luxury 

Colletted. and unload the wheels of life. 

Sometimes a coy averhon to the fealt 
Comes on. wv. ile vet no blacker omen low'rs ; 

Then is a time to ſhun the tempting board, 

Were it your natal or your — day, 

Perhaps a fait ſo ſeaſonable flarves 

The latent ſeeds of woe, which rooted once 

Might coſt you labour. But, the day return'd 

Of ſeſlal luxury, the wiſe indulge 

Mott in the tender vegetable breed: 

Then chiefly when the ſummer beams inflame 

The brazen heavens, or angry Sirius ſheds 

A fev'riſh taint thro” the Yi gulpa of air, 

The moiſt cool viands then, and flowing cup 

From the fre ſh dairy-virgin's ib'ral hand. 

Will fave your head from. harm, tho round the world 
The dreaded * Caufos rolls his waſteful res, 
Pale humid Winter loves the gen'rous board, 
The meal more copious. and a warmer fare; 
And longs with vid wood and old wine to cheer 
His quaking heart, The ſeaſons which divide 
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Th'empires of heat and cold; by ner cid 


— — 1 a middle 7 

8 —_— 
Defcerding ng, nature 
Toglowing luxury. — DS 
Of winter when th' invi — 20 

Eme - when — f d with love, 
Joyful and young, in ev'ry breeze deſcends 
More warm and wanton on his kindling bride ; 


A various offspring to th' i 
Now bounteous nature feeds with lavi 
The prone creation ; yields what once ſuffic'd 
Their dainty ſov'reign, when the world was young, 
Ere yet the barb'rous thirſt of blood had ſeiz d 
The breaſt. Each rolling month matures 
The food that ſuits it moſt; ſo does each clime. 


Far in the horrid realms of Winter, where 
Th'cftabliſh'd ocean heaps a monſtrous waſte 
Of ſhining rocks and mountains to the pole, 
There lives a hardy race, whoſe plaineit wants 
Relentleſs earth, their cruel ſtep-mother, 
ds not. On the waſte of iron fields, 

Vntam'd, mtrattable, no harveſts wave; 
Pomona hates them, and the clowniſn | 
Who tends the bodietons wands 
Such cooling gifts were vain: a fitter meal 
Is earn'd with eaſe; for here the fruitful ff 
Of Ocean ſwarms, and wang their 6 
With gen rous fare and lux 
Theſe are their bread, the 


1 


Theſe, and their willing flave, the deer, that crops, 


The ſhrubby herbage on their meagre hills. 
Cirt by the burning Zone, not thus the South 
Fer fwarthy ſons in either Ind maintains: 


Or tlurſty Lybia, from hoſe fervid loins 


e 
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The lion burſts, aud ev'ry fiend that roams 


Tkh'aflrighted wilderneſs. The mountain herd, 
Aduſt and dry, no ſweet repall affords ; 
r _; main ſuch kinds produce, 
| perfect, fo delicious. as the ſhoals 

offs Zembla. Raſhly where the blood | 
| feveriſh frays ; where ſcarce the tubes ſuſtain 
Its tumid fervour and tempeſtuous courſe, | 
Kind Nature temps not to ſuch gifts as theſe. 
nr | 


Here, fpilh'd by invigorat 
Throꝰ the gen ke te glen on - + aw 
2 

n'rous pul CER ENS 
With milky riches ; ; and in horrid wail 
The crif] ä — weets: 
Earth'd = progeny ; in ruder = 
Too coy to flouriſh, ev in too proud to 

Or hardly rows by artificial fire 
To vapid ike. =. with a mother's ſmile, 
Glad Amalthez pours a copious horn : 
Here buxom Ceres reigns: th”; 

In boundleſs billows fluttuates o'er their plains. 
2 „ what ſuits the men, 
ons go and molt the taſte 

The fountain edg'd with racy wine 

Oracid fouls, bedews the:r thirſty fouls. 
The breeze eternal breathing nan theze Hunks 
Supports in elſe . air; 
While the cool > intain, and the grove 
That waves on aſſuage 
The torrid hell ans wade thats Bends. 

Now come, ye Naiads, to the ſuuntains lead 3 
Now let me wander thro” your id: reign. 
I burn to view dh enthuſiaſlic wilds 
By mortal elſe untrod. I bear the din 
Of waters thuud'ring. oer the rcujn'd cliffs, 
With as "rence I I the rocks 
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Whence glide the ſtreams renown'd in ancient 
Here from the defart down the rumbling ſteep _ 
Firſt ſprings the Nile; here burſts the ſounding Po 
In angry waves; Euphrates hence devolves 
A mighty flood to water half the ealt ; 
And there, in Gothic ſolitude reclin'd, 
The cheerleſs Tanais pours his hoary urn, 
What ſolemn twilight, what ſtupe ſhades, 
Enwrap thefe infant floods! Thro' ev'ry nerve 
A facred horror thrills, a pleaſing fear | 
Glides o'er my frame. foreſt deepens round; 
And, more gigantic fill, th'impending trees | 
Stretch their extravagant arms athwart the gloom, 
Are theſe the confines of ſome fairy world. 
A land of Genii? Say, beyond theſe wilds 
What unknown nations, if indeed beyond. 
Aught habitable lies ? And whither leads, 
To what ſtrange regions, or of bliſs or pain, 


This trembling 


And life to all that vegetate or live. 
O comfortable ſtreams ! With eager lips, 

And trembling hand, the languid thirſty qualf 

New life in you : freſh vigour fills their veins. 

No warmer cups the cs cok knew ; 

None warmer fought the fires of human kind 

Happy in temperate ! Their equal days 

Felt not th' alternate Fes of fevꝰ riſn mirth 

And ſick dejettion. Still ſerene and d, 

They knew no pains but what the tender ſoul 

Wich pleaſure yields to, and would ne'er forget. 

Bleſt 
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How would they ſcorn the joys 
| wy all our art and toil 


r 
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Bleſt with divine immunity from ails, 5 
Long centuries they liv'd ; their fate 
Was ripe old age, and rather fleep death. 
Oh! S TS 


R to viſa their rate ſons, 
eturn degen — 


prov'd o ! 
py they ! — — — 
— ® 


Learn temp'rance, friends; and hear without diſdaig 
The choice of water. Thus the ® Coan ſage 
in'd, wo gente EY ſchool : 


hat leaſt of forei 32 
e what the toucd 
Of fire the le and francs manure inci 3 
The moſt infipid, the moſt void of ſmell. 
. 
Pours down ; ſuch waters in the ſandy vale 
Fer ever boil, alike of winter froſts 


And ſummer's heat fecure. The cryſtal ſtream. 


rocks reſounding, or for many a mile RW 
O'er the chaPd pebbles kurt'd, . pally 


And mell ow v except when winter thaws, 
And half the * melt into the tide. 


Iho' thirſt were neꝰer ſo reſolute, void 
The fordid lake, and all fuch 


wiy floods 

— Lethe * s flow canals 
ith reſt corrupt, wi tatzon 

Squalid with 2 HIDE 8 

Of little monſters), ll ), till the pow r of fire 

The from profane embraces d d 
violated lymph. The virgin ff | 

— Nothing like Gate 3 dilutes 

The food, or gives the chyle fo ſoon to flow. 


But where the ſtomach, indo.ently given, 
Toys with 1 us duty, anunate with wine 


pe ——— 
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Th'infipid ſtream: tho? golden Ceres yields 
A more voluptuous, a more ſprightly _ 3 
Perhaps more active. Wine unmix'd, and all 
The gluey floods that from the vex'd abyſs | 
Of fermentation ſpring ; with ſpirit fraught, 
And furious with mtoxicating fire; 
Retard concoction, and preſerve unthaw'd 


'Th' embodied maſs. You ſee what countleſs years, 


Embalm'd in fiery quintefſence of wine. 
The puny wonders of the reptile world, 
The tender rudiments of liſe, the ſlim 
Unravellings of minute anatomy, A 
Maintain their texture, and unchang'd remain. 


We curſe not wine; the vile exceſs we blame 
_ fruitful than th* 2 . 
| in and miſery. For abtle draught 

Fafter and ſucer ele the vital tide; 

And with more active poifon, than the floods 
Of groſſer crudity convey, pervades 
The far remote meanders of our frame. 
Ah, fly deceiver ! branded o'er and ver, 
Yee ſtill believ'd! exulting o'er the wreck 
Of ſober vows ! But the Parnaſſian Maids - 
Another time , perhaps, {hall ſing the joys, 
The fatal charms, the many woes, of wine ; 
Perhaps its various tribes and various pow'rs. _ 
Meantime, I would not always dread the bowl, 
Nor ev'ry tre ſpaſs ſhun. The fev'riſh ſtrife, | 
Rous'd by the rare debauch, ſubdues, expels 
The loir'ring crudit.esthac burthen life; 
And, like a torrent full and rapid, cicars | 
Th' obſtructed tubes. Beſides. this reſtleſs world 
Is full of chances, which by habit's pow'r 
To learn to bear, is ealier than to ſhun. 
Ah! when ambition, meagre love of gold, 
Or ſacred country calls, wich mellowing wine 
To moiſten well the thirlty ſuffrages; 
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 * Say how, unſeaſon- d to the midnight frays * 


> In cups by well-inform'd ex 


Of Comus and his rout, wilt thou contend 
With Centaur to hardy deeds 1 ? 
© Then learn to revel, but by ſlow degrees; 
1 flow degrees the lib'ral arts are won, 
And Herculus grew ſtrong. But when you ſmooth | 
The brows of care, indulge your feſtive vein 
| rience found 
Tube leaſt your bane, and only with our friends. 
| There are ſweet follies ; ties to ſeen 
F Of Sinking deep! I would not daily taſte, 
1 life declines, ev'n ſober cups, 
withering age no rigid law forbids, | 
N nettar, and ſlow, with d 
| The Elek. habie daily wo bedew N 
j And give che hefitating wheels of life ED 
: 9 your wah fru 
ag ate way hw ik pac ms | 
To ſquander the ed yan? 
LID] 
— bedim thei 3, by 
wp edna bn ng ve op | 
— ah! what woes remain! Life rolls apace, 
Add thatincurable old age, 
In youthful bodies more ſeverely felt, 
More active, ſhakes their blaſted prime, 
Except ki Nature by ſome haſty bio. 
Prevent the fates. For know, hate er 
The Gn . whether the — bowl, 
ne yent 
n 
Protratted; ſpurs to its laſt flage tir'd life, 
And fows the temples with untimely ſnow. 
When life is new, the duftile fibres feel 


The heart's increaing force 3 aud, „ 


„„ 

The growth k advances : till the larger tubes, 
Acqua 8 
— Femr tone; 


EI >. — 


Still —— 


- and now it flirs no more. 
in, the death 


few attain, 
Of nature, Thus (fo Heaven ordain'd it) life 
22A and, could theſe laws have chang'd, 
Neſtor might now the fates of Troy relate, 
— 


What | | 


as wil .a 6 in : other ani 
blood-veſſels are compoſe 


| » Fe the Snmes dads, 
malt, the larger 


which, A. the ne ed {4 bet 
. 2 
muſt of coucſe 

and make a} nger re- 


A 
of 


I ever dd, perhaps, 


1 ] 
? The tow'r that long had floof] 
2 the rr. 


and ever will. 
New worlds are ſti emerging from the deep; 
The old deſcending, in 2 turns to riſe, 


BOOK III. EXERCISE. 


THRO! various toils th* adventurous Muſe has paſs'd 5 
But half the toil, and more than half, remains, | 
Rude is her theme, and hardly fit for fong ; 

Plain, and of little ornament ; and I 

But Vette praftis'd in thy Aconan no. - - 
Yet not in vain ſuch labours have we tried, 
If aught theſe lays the fickle health confirm. 
* 3 I write 3 — 


pt} put by the midnight lamp. 
A 
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A hardy frame; nor heedlefsly to brave | 
Inglorions dangers, proud of mortal ltrength, 


1 all the leſſon that in wholeſome years 


Concerns the flrong. His care were ill beſlow d, 


Who would with warm effeminacy nurſe 
The thriving oak which on the mountain's brow 


Bears a!l the blaſts that ſweep the wint'ry heaven. 


Behold the labourer ofthe glebe, who toils 
In duſl, in rain, in cold, and ſultry ſkies : 
Save but the grain from mildes and the flood, 
Nought anxious he what fickly flars aſcend. 
He knows no laws by E ſculapius given, 
He ſtudies none. Yet him nor 3 fogs 
Infeſt, nor thoſe envenom'd ſhafts that fly 
When rapid Sirius fires the autumnal noon. 
His hab't pure with plain and temperate meals, 
Robuſt with labour, ard by cuſtom ſteel'd 
Toev'ry caſualty of varied life; 
Serene he bars the peeviſlhi Eaſtern blaſt, 

And uninfected breathes the mortal South, 
Such the reward of rude and ſober life, 
Of abour ſuch. By healch the peaſant's toil 


Is well repaid, if exerciſe were pain 


Indeed, and temp'rance pain. By arts like theſe 


Laconia nurs'd of old her hardy ſons; 
And Rome's unconquer'd legions urg'd their way 


Unhurt, thro” ev'ry toil, in ev'ry clime. 


Toil, and be ſtrong. By toil the flaccid nerves 


Crow firm, and gain a more compacted tone; 
Ihe greener juices are by toil ſubdued, 
Mcliow'd, and ſubtiiz'd; the vapid old 
Expell'd, and all the rancour of the blood, 
Come, my compamons, ye who feel the charms 
Of nature and the year; come, let us ſtra 
Where chance or fancy leads our roving walk : 
Come, while the ſoft voluptuous breezes fan 
The fleecy heavens, enwrap the limbs with balm, 
And ſhed a charming languor oer the ſoul, | 


Nor 
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Not when br: be Winter fows with prrckiv froſt 
Ihe vigoronz ether, in unmanly warmth 
Indulge at home 3; rior even when Eurus? blaſts 
This way and that convolve the lab'ring woods. 
My kbera! walks, fave when the ſkies in rain 
Or ſogs relent, no feafun ſhould confine 
Or to the clotiter'd gallery or arcade, 
Co, climb the mountain; from th'ethereal ſource 
Imbibe the recent gale. The cheerful morn 
| Beams o'er the hills; go, mount th' exulting ſleed. 
Already, fee, the deep-mouth'd beagles catch 
The taunted mazes ; and, on eager ſport 
latent, with emulons impatience try 
Fach doubt ful trace. Or, if a nobler prey 
Delight you more, go chace the deſp'rate deer; 
And thro' us deepelt ſolitudes awake 
The vocal foreſt with the jovial horn, 


4 But if the breathleſs chace o'er hill and dale 


Exceed your fircngti, a ſport of lefs fatigue, 
Not leſs delightful, the proſific itream 
Affords. "Lhe cry flahxivulet, that o'er 
5 A ſtony channel rolls its rapid maze, | 
SBywarms wich the fülver fry. Such, thro” the bounds 
Ol paitoral Statiord, runs the brawling rent; 
Such Eden, ſprung from Cumbrian mountains; ſuch 
The Ek, o'erhung with woods; and fuck the ſtream 
On whole Arcadian banks 1 ürſt dic w air, 
Liddal ; tiil now, except in Doric lays | 
Tun' d io her murmurs by her loxe-Hek ſwains, 
Unknown in ſong: tho not a purer rcam, 
Thro' meads more flow ry, or more romantic groves, 
Rolls toward the weltern main. Hail, ſacred Hood! 
May {ili thy hoſpitable fwains be bleſt 
In rural innocence ; thy mountains fill 
| Teem with the lleccy race: thy tuneful woods 
For ever Houriſh; and thy vales look gay 
Wich pa.nted meadows, and the goiden grain! 
Oft, wah thy biooming {ons, when lite was new, 
| Sporuve and petulant, and caarm'd with i. vs, 
Ca | 15 


There are who think theſe 


V ou ſhun the 
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In thy tranſparent eddies have I lav d: 
Oft trac'd with patient ſteps thy fairy banks, 
Wich the — 5 — to + 
The eager trout, and with the ſlender line 
x yielding rod ſolicit to the ſhore 


lin tin „ While vernal clouds 
r ruffled 


* tem 


And foros the dreps calF'd frond the wane ſwarms. 


Form'd on the Samian ſchool, or thoſe of Ind, 


Yet in my mind (and not relentleſs I) 
His life is pure that wears no fouler ſlains. 
But if thro” genuine tenderneſs of heart, 
Orr ſecret want of reliſh for the game, | 
glories of the chace, nor care 
To haunt the peopled ſtream; 1 
A ſoft amuſement, an humane delight. 
That rnllghs aut afife grand, 

Or tame its ſavage gemus to the 
Of careleſs ſweet ruſticity, that 
The amiable reſult of happy chance, 

Is to create ; and n 8 
Which ev ry year! es. 12. 


© ie bo, whom, 3 


this ſtormy — 
Receive to = of all ungrateful cares 
Abſolv'd, and Head from the ſelfiſh 
Happieſt of men, if the ſame ſoil invites 

A choſen few, companions of his youth, 
Once 283 perhaps, now rural friends; 
Wich whom in eaſy commerce to purſue 


Nature 's free . and vie for ſylvan fame! 


ſcarce humane; 


A fai 
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A fair ambition; void of ſtrife or guile, 

Or jealouſy, or pride to be outdone. 
Who plans ch'enchanted garden, who directs 
The villo beſt, and beſts condutts the ſtream ; 
Whoſe groves the faſleth thicken and aſcend ; 
Whom firſt the welcome ſpring ſalutes; who ſhews 
The earlieſt bloom, the fweetelt, proudeſt churins 
Of Flora; who bell gives Pomona's juice 

To match the ſprightly genius of champa'gn. 
Thrice happy 1 in rural bus'neſs paſs' d: 
Bleft winter nights! when, as the genial fire 
Cheers the wide hall, his cordial fam:! 

_ Wih ſoft domeſtic arts the hours — 

And plealing talk, that tarts no timorous fame, 
Wich witlefs wantonnels to hunt it down z 
Or thro? the fairy - land of tale or ſong 

Delighted wander, in fictitious fates 

Engag'd, and all that ſtrikes humanity: 

Til, loll in fable, they the flealing hour 

Of tinely reſt forgot. Sometimes, at cve, 

Es neighbours lift the latch, and bleſs unhid 
His feſtal roof; while, o'er the light re paſt 

And fpr:ghtly cups, they mix in ſocial joy ! 
And, thro' the maze of converſation, trace 
Whate'er amuſes or improves the mind. 
Sometimes at eve (for I delight to talte 

The native zell and flavour of the fruit 
Where ſenſe grows wild, and takes of no manure} 
The decent, honeſt, .cheerful huſbandman 
*honld drown his labours in my friendly bowl, 


And at my table find himſelf at home. 


Whate'er you ſtudy, in whate'er you ſweat, 
Indulge your talle. Some love the manly fouls ; 
The tennis ſome; and ſome the graceful dance: 
Other:, more hardy, range the purple heath 
Ot naked Hubble, where from held to hell 
The ſounding covey 5 urge their lab'ring flight; 
Eiger amid the ring clond to pour 
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The gun's unerring thunder: and there are 
Whom ſtill the meed * of the green archer charms. 
He chooſes beſt, whoſe labourentertains 

His vacant fancy moſt : the toi] you hate _ 
Fatigues you ſoon, and ſcarce improves your limbs. 
As 


Well knows the maſter of the flying ſteed. 
Firſt from the goal the manag'd courſers play 
2 bended reins; 41 y 
preſs their foamy pnide : ev*ry breath 
1 2 and the . 
Till all the fiery metile has its way, 
And the thick thunder hurries o'er the plai 
When all at once from indolence to toi 
Yeu ſpring, the fibres by the haſty ſhock 
Are ur'd and crack'd, before their unftuous coats, 
Compreſs d, can pour the lubricating balm. 
Beſides, collected in the paſhve veins, 
The purple maſs a ſudden torrent rolls, 
O'erpow'rs the heart, and deluges the lungs 
Wh dangerous inundation : oft the lource 
Il word is much uſed by ſome of the eld Engli 
goets, and fignifies reward or 2 7 "ww 
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Is earn'd; and (where your 


But when the hard varieties of life 
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Of fatal woes; a congh that foams with blood, 
Aſthma, and feller peripneumony“, 
Or the ſlow minings of the hettic fire. 

Th' athletic fool, to whom what Heaven denied 
Of foul is well compenſated in limbs. | | 
Oft from his rage, or brainleſs frolic, feels 


His vegetation and brute force decay. 


The men of better clay and finer mould 


Know nature, feel the human dignity, 


And ſcorn to vie with oxen or with apes 

Purſued prolixly, ev'n the gentleſt toil 

Is waſte of health : repoſe by fmall fatigue 
habit is not prone 

To thaw) by the firſt moiſture of the brows : 

The fine and ſubtle ſpirits coſt too much 

To be profus'd, too much the roſcid balm. 


You toil to learn, or try the duity chace, 

Or the warm deeds of ſome important day: 
Hot from the field, indulge not yet your limbs 
In wiſh'd repole ; _ _ 
Nor taſte the ſpring. Oh ! by the facred tears 
Of widows, orphans, mothers, filters, fires, 
Forbear ! Noother peſlilence has driven 

Such myriads o'er th irremeable deep. 

Why this fo fatal, the ous Muſe 

Thro? nature's cunning labyrinths could trace: 


But there ace ſecrets which whO knows not now, 


Muſt, ere he reach them, climb — Alps 


Ft Of icience, and devote ſeven years to to. 
Beſid:'s, I would not ftlun your patient ears 


Wich what it little boots you to attain, 
He knows enough, the mariner, who knows 


Where luck the ſhelves, and where the whirpools boil, 


What figns portend the florm: to ſubtler minds 

He leaves to ſcan from what myfterious cauſe 

Chary bdis rages in th' Ionian wave; 

Whence thule unpetuous currents in the main, | 
15 5 I Which 
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Which neither oar nor ſail can ſtem; and why 
The rough'ning deep expetts the florm, as ſure 
As red Orion mounts the ſhrouded heaven. 
In ancient times, wken Rome with Athens vicd 
For poliſh'd luxury and uſeful arts ; 
All hot and reeking from th'Olympic ſtri fe 
And warm Paleitre, in the tepid bath - | 
_ TWathletic youth relax'd their wearied limbs. 
Soft oils bedew'd them, with the grateful pow'rs [ 
Of nard and caſſia fraught, to ſoothe and heal 5 
The cheriſh'd nerves. Our leſs voluptuous climo 
Not much invites us to ſuch arts as theſe. 
*Tis not for thoſe whom gelid ſkies embrace, 
And chilling fogs ; whole perſpiration feels 
Such frequent bars from Eurus and the North 
Tis not for thoſe to cultivate the ſkin 
Too ſoft, or teach the recremental fume | 
Too faſt to crowd thro” ſuch precarious ways; 
For thro? the fmall arterial mouths, that pierce 
In endleſs millions the cloſe-woven ſkin, 
The baſer fluids in a conſtant ftream 
Eſcape, and viewleſs melt into the winds. 
While this eternal, this moſt copious, waſte 
Of blood, degen'rate into vapid brine, | 
Maintains its wonted meaſure, all the wheels of life 
With eaſe and pleaſure move; but, this reſtcain'd 
Or more or leſs, ſo more or leſs you feel 
The functions ;abour : from this fatal ſource 
What woes deſcend is never tobe ſung. 
To take their numbers were to count the ſands 
That ride in whirlwind the parch'd Lybian air; 
Or waves that, when the blult'ring North embroils: 
The Baltic thunder on the German ſhore. 
Subjett not then, by ſoft emollient arts, 
| This grand expence, on which your fates depend, 

To ev'ry caprice of the {ky ; nor thwart ” 
The genius of your clime: for from the blood 
Lealt tickle rite the recremental teams, 
And leaſt obuoxious to the ſty ptic air, 
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Which breathe thro” ſtraiter and more callous pores, 
The temper'd Scythian hence half-naked treads 


His boundleſs ſnows, nor rues th' inclement heav 


And hence our painted anceſtors defied 


| The Eaſt ; nor curs d, like us, their fickle ſky. 


The body, moulded by the clime, endur:s 
Th' equator heats or Hyperborean froſt : 
Except, by habits foreign to its turn, 

Unwiſe you counteratt its forming pow”r, 
Rude at the firſt, the winter ſhocks you leſs 
By long acquaintance : ſtudy then your ſky, 


| . Form to its manners your obſequious frame, 


And learn to ſuffer what you cannot ſhun, 
Againſt the rigours of a damp cold heaven 
To fortify their bodies, ſome frequent 


7 The geli ciſtern ; and, where nought forbids, 


I praiſe their dauntleſs heart: a frame ſo ſteel d 


Dreads not the cough, nor thoſe ungenial blaſts 


That breathe the Tertian or fell Rheumatiſm ; 

The nerves fo temper'd never quit their tone; 

No chronic languors haunt ſuch hardy breaſts, 
But all things have their bounds : and he who makes 
By daily uſe the kindeſt regimen | 

Eſſential to his health, never mix 


| Wibhanes kind, ner a ner wade parker. 


He not the ſafe viciſſitudes of life 


Without ſome ſhock endures ; ill - fitted 


To want the known, or bear unuſual, things. 
Befides, the pow*rful remedies of pain 
Since pain in ſpite of all our care will come 
Should never with your profp'rous ys of health 
Grow too familiar: for by frequent 


The ſlrongeſt medicines loſe their healing pow'r, 


Do 


And ev'n the ſureſt poiſons theirs to kill. 


Let thoſe who from the frozen Arttos reach 
Parch'd Mauritania, or the ſultry Welt, 5 
Or the wide flood thro? rich Indoſtan roll d, 
Plunge thrice a day, and inthe tepid wave 
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Untwilt their ſtubborn pores ; that full and fees 
Th' evaporation thro” 4 ſotten'd ſkin g 
May bear proportion to the ſwelling blood: 

So ſhall they ſcape the fever's rapid flames, 
So feel untainted the hot breath of hell. 
With us, the man of no complaint demands 
The warm ablution, juſt enough to clear 
The ſluices of the ſkin, enough to keep 

The body ſacred from indecent ſoil. 
Still to be pure, ev'n did it not conduce 
(As much it does) to h:alth, were greatly worth 
Your daily pains. Tis this adorns the rich; 
The want of this is Poverty's worſt woe ; 
With this external virtue Age maintains 
A decent grace; without it, Youth and charms 
Are loathlome. This the venal Graces know > 
So donbileſsdo your wives: for married fices, 


Ass well as lovers, flill pretend to taſte 3 


Nor is it lets (ali prudent wives can tell) 
To loſe a huſband's than à lover's heart. | 
BZ3But now the hours and ſeaſons when to toil 
From foreign themes recall wy wand'ring ſong. 
Some labo ir faſting. or but ſ:ghily fed, 
To lull the grinding ſtomachis hungry rage. 
Where nature feeds too corpilent a frame, 
Tis wiſely done: for while the thirlty veins, 
Impatient of lean penury, devour 
The treaſur'd oil, then is the happieſt time 
To ſhake the lazy bal ſam from us cells. 
Now while the {tom ch from the full repait 
Subſides, but ere returning hunger gnaws, 
Fe leaner habits, give an — to toil 3 
And ye whom no luxuriancy of growth 
Oppreſſes yet, or threatens to oppreſs. 
But from the recent meal no labours pleaſe, 


Of limbs or mind. For now the cordial pow'rz . 


Claim all the wand'ring ſpirits to a work 


Of ſtrong and ſubtle toil and great event, 


A work 
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; A work of ti time; and you rue the 
You hurried, wich 9 5 
A half. concocted chyle into the blood. 
The body overcharg d with unftuous phlegm, 
Much toil demands ; the lean elaſtic lefs. 
While winter chills the blood, and binds the veins, 
No labours are too hard: by thoſe you '{cape ® 
The flow diſeaſes of the torpid year, 
Endleſs to name; to one of which alone, 
To that which tears the nerves, the toil of ſlaves 
Is pleaſure. Oh, from fach inhuman pains 
May all be free wha merit not the wheel ! 
But from the burning Lion when the fun 
Pours down his ſultry wrath ; now while the blood 
Too much already maddens in the veins, 
And all the finer aids thro? the ſkin | 
Explore their flight: me, near the cool caſcede 
Reclin'd, or ſaunt' ring in the lofty grove, 
No ricedlefs flight occaſion ſhould engage 
| To end fon beneath the fiery noon. 
Now the freſh morn alone and mellow eve 
To ſhady walks and active rural f 
Invite, But, while the chilling — deſcend, 
May nothing g tempt you to the ld embrace 
Of humid ſkies; tho? tis no vulgar joy 
To trace the horrors of the folemn wood 
| While the ſoft ev'ning ſaddens into night; 
' Tho' the ſweet Poet of the vernal groves 
| Melts all the night 2 


1 The ſhades deſcend, and midnight o 2 | 
xpands her ſable win at Nature droops 
T hee? all her works. | IT. ks he whole toil 
Tias o'er his languid pow 'rlefs limbs difus'd 
A pleaſing laſſitude: he not in vain 
Invokes the gentle Deity of dreams. 
His pow'rs t e moſt ae b dk 2 | 
in ſoit repoſe : on him 
_ 


Ot llecp wich double nutriment 
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But wouid you ſweetly waſte the blank of night 

In oblivion ; or on Fancy's wings ! 8 

Viſit the paradiſe of happy dreams, | 
t 


And waken cheerſul as the lively morn ; | 
not Nature finking down to reſt | 
With feaſts too late, too ſolid, or too full; | 
But be the firſt concoction half-matur'd | 
Ere you to mighty indolence reſign 

Your paſſive faculties. He from the toils 

And trouble of the day to heavier toil | 
Amid the clouds, or Calpe's hideous height, 
JET hurl, A 

O or ſtragglin ground. 
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Whoſe nights are ſhaken with the frantic fits 1 


K thought 3 
, 5 
For ever torn, and chaos floating round. 
e theſe or thaſe 
Portend to ſanity, tho? prudent 
Reveal'd of old, and men of deathleſs fame, 

We would not to the ſuperſtitious mind 
ſt new throbs, new vanities of fear: 


Tis ours to teach you from the night = 
Ab daciÞ canons cad — 

In ftudy ſome protraft the filent hours, 
Which ove conſecrate — to _ and wine; 
Goel his eres erm te Bake | 
One hour of life. Nor does it nought avail 
What ſeaſon you to drowſy Morpheus give 

Of th' ever-varying circle of the day; 

Or whether, thro? the tedious winter gloom, 
WWW 


Sleep faſt and deep: 
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The body, freſh and a repoſe, 
Defies : early by the — 
Of wakeful day e ed and unſtrung, 


Weakly refiſts the night's un hole ſome breath ; 


The diſcharge, th' effuſion of the ſkin, 
Slowly impair d, the lan maladie: 

Creep on, and thro? the fick ning functions ſteal, 
So, when the chilling Eaſt invades the ſpring, 


The delicatc Narciſſus pi nes away 


In hectic languor ; a flow diſcaſe 


Taints all the family of flow'rs, condemn'd 
To cruel heavens. But why, already prone 
To fade, ſhould beauty cheriſh its own * ? 


Oh ſhame ! oh pity ! nipt with pale 
22 dics! 


By toil ſubdued, the Warrior and the Hind 
their active functions ſoon 
Wich generous ſtreams the ſubtle tubes ſupply ; 
And ſoon the tonic irritable nerves 

Feel the freſh im — > oa 

The ſons of 1 
Grow torpid ; and, — 

Feebly and lin ob, i nh Eo 

e Ck —— 
Ye prone to ſleep (whom _—_— annoys) 


| - Oi is ted a eats 


Extend your limbs, and wean yourſelf from floth ; 


Nor grudge the lean projefior, of dry brain 


And ſpringy nerves, the blandiſhments of down; 
Nor eenv) while the buried Bacchanal 
Exhales his ſurfeit in prolixer dreams. 


He without riot, in the balmy feaſt 


Of life, the wants of nature has ſupplied, 
| Who riſes cool, ferene, and full of foul. 


But pliant nature more or leſs demands 

As cuſtom forms her ; and all ſudden _ 
She hates of habit, ev'n from bad to good. 
If faults in life, or new emergencies, 
Vol, V. 17. D From 
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From habits urge you by long time confirm'd, 


Sto may the change arrive, and ſlage by ſtage; 


Slow as the ſhadow o'er the dial moves, 
Slow as the ſtealing progreſs of the ear. 


Obſerve the circling year. How unperceiv d 
Her ſeaſons change! Behold, by . — degrees 


Stern Winter tam'd into a ruder Spring ; 
The ripen'd Spring a milder 22 . 
Departing Summer ſheds Pomona's flore ; 
And aged Autumn brews the Winter ſtorm. 

- Slow as they come, theſe changes come not void 
Of mortal ſhocks : the cold torrid reigns, 


The two great periods of th' * ear 
Are in ad approaches 223 5 
Funereal Autumn all the ſickly dread, 
And the black fates deform the lovely Spring. 
He well advis d, who taught our 4 — 
Early to barrow Muſcovy's warm ſpoils, : 
Ere the firſt froſt has touch'd the tender blade; 
And late reſign them, tho“ the wanton Spring 


Should deck her charms with all her fifte $ rays. 


For while the efluence of the ſkin maintains 


Its native meaſure, the pleuritic Spring. 


Glides harmleſs by; Autumn, fick to death 


With ſallow quarians, no contagion breathes. 
I in prophetic numbers could unfold 

The omens of the year: what ſeaſons teem 

Wich what d:ſeafes; what the humid South 

Prepares ; and what the Dæmon of the Eaft : 

But you perhaps refuſe the tedious fong. 

Beſides, whatever plagues, in heat, or cold, 


Or drought. or moiſture dwell, they hurt not you, 


Skill d o correct-the vices of the ſky, 
Aud taught already how to each extreme 
To bend your liſe. But ſhould the public bane 
Infect you; or ſome treſpaſs of your own, 
Or flaw of nature, hint moraluy : 

Soon as a not unpleafing horror glides 
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Along the ſpine, thro? all your torpid I mbs : 


When firſt the head throbs, or the ſtomach feels 


A fickly load, a weary pain the oins, 

Be Celſus call'd : the fates come ruſhing on; 
The rapid fates admit of no delay, | 
While wilfui you, and fatally fecure, 
Expe& to-morrow's more auſpicious {un, 


The growing peſt, whoſe infancy was weak 


And eaſy vanquiſh'd, with triumphant ſway 


Oferpow'rs your life. For want of timely care, 


Millions have died of medicable wounds. 


Ah! in what perils is vain life engag d! . 
W hat flight negletis, what trivial faults, deitroy 
The hardieit frame! Of indolence, of toil, 
We die; of want, of fuperiluity : 
The ali-furrounding heaven, the vital air, 
Is big with death. And, thro” the putrid South, 


Be ſhut; tho? no convulſive agony 


Shake, from the deep foundation of che world, 
Th' impri ſon'd plagues ; a ſecret venom oit 
Corrupts the air, the water, and the land. 
What Iiid deaths has fad Byzantium ſcen! 


How oft has Cairo, with a mother's woe, 


Wept o'cr her flaughter'd ſons and lonely ſtrcets ! 
Even Albion, girtwith leſs malignant ſkies, | 
Albion the poiſon of the gods has drunk, 

And felt the fling of monſters all har own. 

Ere yet the firſt Plantagenets had ſpent 
Their ancient rage at Boſworth's zurple feld; 
While, for which ty rant Exghnd ſhould receive, 
Her legions in inceſtuous murders mix'd, 


And daily horrors; till the fates were drunk 


With kindred blood by kindred hands profus'd : 


Another plague of more gigantic arm 


Aroſe, a monſter never known before 


Rear'd from Cocytus its portentous head. 


This rapid fury not, like other peſts, 


Purſued a gradual courſe, but in a day 


D2 Ruſh'd 
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Rufh'd as a ſlorm Oer half th'aſlonĩ ſn'd iſle, 
And itrew'd with ſudden carcaſes the land. 


Firſt thro” the ſhoulders, or whatever part 

Was fſeiz'd the fiaſt, a fervid vapour fprung. 
With raſh combuſtion thence the quiy'ring {park 
Shot to the heart, and kindled all within : 
And foon the ſurface canght the ſpreading fires, 
Thro' all the yielding pores the melted blood 
Guſh'd out in ſmok — ; but nought aſſuag'd 
The torrid heat witha, nor aught reliev'd | 
The ſtomach's anguiſh. With inceſſant toil, 
Deſperate of eaſe, impatient of their pain, 
They toſs'd from fide to fide. In vain the ſtream 
Ran full and clear, burnt and thirſted ſtill; 
The reſtleſs arteries with rapid blood 
Beat ſtrong and frequent. Thick and pantingly _ 
The breath was fetch'd, and with huge lab'rings heav'd ; 
A wild delirium came : their weeping friends | 
Were {trangers now, and this no home of theirs, 
Haraſs d with toil on toil, the finking pow'rs 
Lay proſtrate and o'erthrown ; a pond'rous fleep 
Wrapt all the ſenſes up: they flept and died. 


In ſome, a gentle horror crept at firſt 
Oer all the limbs; the fluices of the ſkin 
Wichheld their moiſture, till by art provok'd 
The ſweats o erflow d, but in a clammy tide : 
Now free and copious, now reſtrain'd and flow ; 
Of tinctures various, as the temp'rature 
Had mix'd the blood, and rank with fetid ſleams: 
As if the pent-up humours by delay 
Were grown more fell, more putrid, and malign, 


Here lay their hopes (tho' little hope remain'd, 1 


Wich full effuſion of perpetual ſweats 
To drive the venom out. And here the fates 
Were kind, that long they linger'd not in pain. 
For who lurviv'd the ſun's diurnal race, | 
Roſe from the dreary gates of hell redeem'd : | f 
Some the ſixth hour opprefs'd, and ſome the third. 


—— — - 
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| Was then at enmity with Engliſh blood. 
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of many thouſands few untainted ſcapꝰd; 


Of thoſe infected fewer ſcap d alive: 

Of thoſe who liv'd ſome felt a ſecond blow: 
And whom the fecond ſpar'd a third deſtcoy'd. 
Frantic with fear, they fought by ſlight to ſhun 
The fierce contagion. OFer the mournful land 
Tir infected eity pour'd her hurrying ſwarms : 


| Rous'd by the flames that fir'd her ſeats around, 


Thꝰ' infetted country ruſh'd into the town. 

Some. {ad at home, in the deſart fome, 

Abjur'd the fatal commerce of mankind ; 

In vain : where'er they fled the fates purſued. 
Others, with hopes more ſpecious, croſs d the main, 


To ſeck protettion in far diſtant ſkies ; 


But none they found. It ſeem'd the general air, 
From pole te pole, from Atlas to the Eaſt, 


For, but the race of and, all were ſafe 

In foreign climes ; nor did this fury taſte 

The foreign blood which England then contain'd. 

Where ſhould fly ? the eircumambient heaven 

Involv'd them {till ; and ev'ry breeze was bane.. 

Where find relief ? The falutary art | 

Was mute; and, ftartled at the new diſcaſe, 

In fearful whiſpers hopeleſs omens gave. 

To Heaven with ſuppliant trites they tent their TS 3 

Heaven heard them not. Of ey* denies; 

Fatigued with vain reſources ; and ſubdued 

With woes reſiſtleſs and enfeebling fear; 

Paſſive they ſunk beneath the weighty blow, 

Nothing but lamentable ſounds were heard. 

Nor aught was ſeen but ghaſtly views of death. 

Infectious horror ran from face to face, 

And pale deſpair. 'Twas all the buſineſs then 

To tend the ck, and in their turns to die. 

In heaps they fell: and oft one bed, they ſay, 

The fick ning, dying, and the dead contain'd ! 
Ve guardian gods, on whom the fates nd 

Of tott'ring roy ye etcrnal fires _ 

That lead tho“ heaven the wang'ring year! ye pow'rs 

That 
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That o'er th' encircling elements preſide ! 
May nothing worſe — what this age has ſeen. 
Arrive! abroad, enough at home, 
Has Albion bled. Here a diſtemper'd heaven 
Has thinn'd her cities; from thoſe lofty cliffs 
That awe proud Gaul, to Thule's wint'ry reign: 
While in the weſt, beyond th' Atlantic foam, 
Her braveſt ſons, keen for the fight, have died 
The death of cowards and of common men; 
Sunk void of wounds, and fall'n without renown, 

But from theſe views the weeping Muſes turn, 


BOOK IV. THE PASSIONS... 


The uſe of toil, and all external things, 

Already ſung ; it now remains to trace 

What what evil, from ourſelves proceeds, 

And how the ſubile principle within 

Inſpires with health, or mines with ſtrange decay 

The paſſive body. Ye poetic ſhades, 

That know the ſecrets of the world unſeen, 

Aililt my fong ! for, in a doubtful theme 

Engag'd,. I wander thro' myſterious ways. 
There is, they ſay (and I believe there is), 

A ſpark within us of ch' immortal fire, 

That animates and monlds the groſſer frame; 

And, when the body ſinks, eſcape: to heaven, 

Ets navive feat, and mixes with the Gods. 

Meanwhile this heavenly particle pervades 

The mortal elements; in ev'ry nerve 

It thrills with pleaſure, or grows mad with pain. 

And, in its ſceret conclave, as its feels 


The body's woes and joys, this ruling pow'r 
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Wields at its will the dull material world, 
And is the body's health or malady, 
By its own toil the groſs corporeal frame 
| Fatigues, extenuates, or deſtroys itſelf. 
a Nor lefs the labours of the mind corrode 
The ſolid fabric: for by ſubtle parts, 
And viewleſs atoms, ſecret Nature moves 
The mighty wheels of this ſlupendous world. 
B ſubtle uids pour'd thro” ſubtle tubes 
The nat' ral, vital, functions are perform'd. 
By theſe the ſtubborn aliments are tam'd ; | 
1 The toiling heart diſtributes life and ſtrength ; 
Theſe the itill-crumbling frame rebuild, and theſe 
Are loſt in thinking, and diſſolve in air. 
But tis not Thought (for ſtill the ſoul's employ d), 
; 'Tis painful thinking, ea corrodes our clay. * 
All day the vacant eye without fatigue 
| Strays o'er the heaven and earth; Tos tang incenc 
On microſcopic arts its vigour fails. 
3} Jult fo the mind, with various thought amus'd, 


or aches itſelf, nor gives the body pain. 
But anxious Study, Diſcontent, and Care, 
Love without | and Hate without revenge, . 


And Fear, and Jealouſy, fatigue the ſoul, 
Engroſs the ſubtl — 2 of life, | 
And ſpoil the lab' ring functions of their ſhare. 
Hence the lean gloom that Melancholy wears, . 
8282 paleneſs, oo the _ hue 
nvy, Jealouſy, the meagre flare 
Of fore Loon ; the canker'd body hence 
Betrays each fretful motion of the mind. 
| The ſtrong-built pedant, who bek aighe and day - 
Feeds on — fare the ſchools bellow, * 
And crudely fattens at groſs Burman's ſtall ; 
| Oferwhelm'd with phlegm lies in a dropſy drown'd, 
Or finks in lethargy before his time. 
Wick youthful ſtudies you, and arts that pleaſe, 
| Employ your mind; amuſe, but not fatigue. 
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Peace to each drowſy 1 fic ſage! 
And ever may all heavy ſyſtems reſt ! 
Yet ſome there are, ev'n of elaſtic parts, 
Whom ſtrong and obſtinate ambition leads 
Throꝰ all the rugged roads of barren lore, 

And gives to reliſh what their gen'rous taſte 
= uld elſe refufe. But may not thirſt of fame, 

or love of knowledge, urge you to fatigue 
With conſtant drudgery the lb ral ſoul 
Toy with your books: and, as the various fits 
2 — ſeize you, from Philoſophy 
To Fable ſhift, ſerious Antonine 
To Rabelais“ ravings, and from proſe to ſong. 


While readi | but no longer, read ; 
And lead — — Homer's ſtrain, 


And wield the thunder of Demoſthenes. 
The cheſt ſo exercis'd improves its ſtrength ; 
And quick vibrations thro the bowels drive 

The reſtleſs blood, which in unaftive days 
Deem it not trifling while I recommend . 

What poſture ſuits : to ſtand and fit by turns, 
As nature prompts, is beſt. But o'er your leaves 
To lean for ever, cramps the vital parts, 

And robs the fine machinery of its play. 

Tis the great art of life to manage well 

The reſtleſs mind. For ever on purſuit 
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It turns its „and ſharper pangs 

| C 
Chiefly where Solitude, fad nurſe of Care, 

To lickiy muſing gives the penfive mind. 

There Madneſs enters ; the dim-eyed Fiend. 

Sour Melancholy, night and day provokes 

Her own eternal wound. oe Bs yo: 

v o'e | 
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A dreary deſart, and heaven frowns above. 

Then various ſhapes of curs'd illuſion riſe ; 
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| Whate'er the wretched fears creating Fear 
| Forms out of nothing; and with monſters teems 
| Unknown in hell. The proflrate foul bencath 
A load of huge imagination heaves ; 
And all the horrors that the murd'rer feels 
Wich anxious flutt'rings wake the guiltleſs breaſt, 
| Such phantoms Pride in ſolitary ſcenes, 
Or Fear, on delicate 6 = 
4 _ other cares abſolv d, the buſy mind 
| inds in yourſelf a theme to pore upon; 
II finds you miſerable, or pd wing 1 
' For while yourſelf you anxioully explore, 
Timorous Self-love, with fick'ning Fancy's aid, 
| Preſents the danger that you — the moſt, 
4 And ever galls you in your tender part. 
Hence ſome for love, and ſome for jealouſy, 
For grim religion ſome, and ſome for pride, | 
Have loſt their reaſon : ſome, for fear of want, 
Want all their lives; and others, ev'ry day, 
For fear of dying, ſuffer worſe than death. 
Ah! from your boſoms baniſh, if you can, 
' Thoſe fatal gueſts; and firſt the Demon Fear, 
T hat trembles at impoſſible events, | 
Left aged Atlas ſhould refign his load, 
And heaven's eternal battlements ruſh down, 
Is there an evil worſe than Fear itſelf ? | 
And what avails it that indulgent Heaven 
From mortal eyes has wrapt the woes to come, 
If we, ingenious to torment ourſelves, | 
Grow pale at hideous fiftions of our own ? 
Enjoy the preſent ; nor with needleſs cares 
Of what may ſpring from blind Misfortune's womb, 
Appal the turcii hour that life beltows. 
Serene, and nafler of yourſelf, prepare 
For what may come, and leave the reſt to Heaven. 
Oft from the body, by long ails miſtun'd, 
Theſe evils ſprung, the molt important health, 
That of the mind, deflroy ; when the mind * 
| | 'The 
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22 firſt invade, the conſcious body ſoon 
In ſympathetic languiſhment declines. 
Theſe chronic Paſſions, while from real woes 
riſe, and yet without the body's fault 

Infelt the ſoul, admit one only cure; 
Diverſion, hurry, and a reſtleſs life, 
Vain are the conſolation of the wiſe; 
In vain your friends would reaſon down your pain, 
O ye, whoſe ſouls relentleſs love has tam'd 
To ſoft diſtreſs, or friends untimely flain ! 
Court not the luxury of tender thought ! 
Nor deem it impious to forget thoſe pains 
4 the 5 nought avail dead. 

ſoft enthuſiaſt! quit the cy pre es, 
Nor to the rivulet's 8 5 +. 
Your fad complaint. Go, ſeek the cheerful haunts 
Of men, and mingle with the buſtling crowd; 


aa ſchemes for wealth, or uy or fame, the wiſh. 
n 


obler minds, and puſh t night and 
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New to your. eyes, and [hifting ev'ry hour, 
Beyond ihe Alps, beyond the Apennines, 
82 advent' rous, ! into the field * 
war grows hot; raging thro' the ſky, 

The lofty trumpet ſwells the 3 ſoul; 5 
And in the hardy camp and toilſome march 

Forget all ſofter and leſs manly cares. 


But moll too paſſive, when the blood runs low, 

Too weakly indolent to ſtrive with pain, 
And bravely by reſiſting conquer Fate, | 
Fry Circe's arts, and in the tempting bowl 

poiſon'd nettar ſweet oblivion drink. 
Struck by the pow'rful charm, the — diſſolves 
In empty air, Ely ſium opens round. 88 | 
A pleaſing parenzy buoys the lighten'd ſoul, 
And fangune hopes diſpel your fleeting care: 
And what — a what was dire, 


Yicids to your proweſs and ſuperior flars: 


The 
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The happieſt you of all that e'er were mad. 
Or are, or ſhall be, could this folly laſt. 
But ſoon your heaven is gone: a heavierg 
Shuts o'er your head: and, as the thund ring fireans, 
Swol' n o'er its banks with ſudden mountain rain 
Sinks from its tumult to a filent brook ; 
So, when the frantic raptures in your breaſt 
Subſide, you languiſh into mortal man: 
You fleep, and waking find yourſelf undone. 
For, prodigal of life, in one raſh night 
You laviſh'd more than might ſupport three days. 
A heavy morning comes ; your cares return 
With unfoid rage. An anxious ſtomach well 
May be endur'd ; ſo may the throbbing heart; 
But ſuch a dim delirium, ſuch a dream, 
Involves you; ſuch a daflardly deſpair 
Unmans your foul, as madd' ning Pentheus felt 
When, baited round Cithzron's cruel ſides, 
He ſaw two ſuns, and double Thebes, aſcend. 
| You curſe the ſluggiſh Port; you curſe the wretch, 
The felon, with unnat'ral mixture firſt 3 29 5 
7 dar'd to violate the virgin wine. 
Or on the fugitive Champaign you pour 

A OUIED ; for to tan 22 

gift, 


Your foul, to plunge you deeper in 
8 you rue ev'n — — 
, ſerene, good-natur d Burgundy, 

Or the freſh vintage of the Rhine 3 | 
And wiſh that Heaven from mortals had withheld, 

The grape, and all intoxicating bowls. 

Beſides, it wounds you ſore to recolle& 

What follies in your looſe unguarded hour 
Eſcap'd. For one irrevocable word, 
Perhaps that meant no harm, you loſe a friend; 
Or in the rage of wine, your haſty hand 

Performs a deed to haunt you to your grave. . 
Add, that y our means, your heakh, your parts decay g 
Your friends avoid you ; brutiſhly transform'd, 
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They pm So of tp or, if one remains 
To wiſh you well, he wiſhes you in heaven 
Deſpis'd, unwept, you fall; who might have left 
A ſacred, cherith'd, ſadly-pleaſing name; 
A name flill to be utter'd with a fi | 
Your laſt ungraceful ſcene has quite effac'd 
All ſenſe and mem'ry of your former worth. 
Ho to live happieſt ; how avoid the pains, 
The diſappointments, and diſguſls of tho 
Who would in pleaſure all their hours employ 
The precepts here of a divine old man 
I could recite. Tho' old, he fill retain'd 
His manly ſenſe and energy of mind. 
Virtuous and wiſe he was, but not ſevere; 
He ſtill remember'd that he once was young; 
His eaſy preſence check'd no decent joy, 
Him he + _ N * : for -1 5 
A ſeneſs, when he pleas'd, put on: 
Ard haghia could inſtru. Moch had he read, 
Much more had ſeen ; he ſtudied from the life. 
And in th' original perus'd mankind. 5 

Vers'd in the woes and vanities of life, 
He pitied Man ; and much he pitied thoſe 
Whom falſely-fmiling Fate had curs'd wich means 
To diſſipate their days in queſt of joy. 
Our aim is happineſs : *tis yours, tis mine, 
He faid: tis the purſuit of all that live: 
Yet few attain it, if twas e'er attain d. 
But they the wideſt wander from the mark, 
Who thro” the flow'ry paths of ſaunt'ring joy 
Seek this coy fr 4 that from ſtage to flage 
Invites us flill, but ſhifts as we purſue. 
For, rot to name the pains that pleaſure brings 
To counterpoiſe itſelf, relentleſs Fate 
Forbids that we thro” gay voluptuous wilds 
Should ever roam : were the fates more kind. 
Our narrow luxuries would ſoon be ſtale. 
Were theſe exhauſtleſs, Nature would grow fick ; 
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And, cloy'd with pleafure, ſqueamiſhly complain 


That all was vanity, and life a dream. 

Let nature reſt : be buſy for yourſelf, 
And for your friend; be buſy ev'n in vain, 
Rather than teaze her fated appetites. 
Who never falls, no banquets e er enjoys: 
Who never toils or watches, never flee 
Let nature reſt : and when the taſte of joy 
Grows keen, indulge ; but thun ſatiety. 


*Tis not for mortals always to be bleſt. 

But him the leall the dull or painful hours 
Of life oppreſs, whom ſober Senſe condufts, 
And Virtue, thro' this labyrinth we tread. 
Virtue and Senſe I mean not to disjoin; 
Virtue and Senſe are one: and, truſt me, flill 
A faichleſs heart betrays the head unſound. 

_ Virtue (for mere good-nature is a fool) 
Is Senfe and Spirit, with Humanity: : 
*Tis ſometimes angry, and its frown confounds ; 
Tis ev'n vindictive, but in vengeance jult. 
Knaxes fain would laugh at it; ſome great ones dare; 
But at his heart the moſt undaunted fon 5 | 
Of fortune dreads its name and awful charms. 
— nobleſt uſes this determines wealth; 
his is the ſolid of proſpꝰ rous days, 
The peace and es of 4— Sang | 
And, if you pant for glory, build your fame 
On this foundation, which the ſecret ſhock 
Deſies of Envy and all-ſapping Time. 
Ihe gaudy gloſs of Fortune ol ſtrikes 
The vulgar eye; the ſuffrage of the wiſe, 
The praiſe that's worth ambition, is attain'd 
By ſenſe alone, and dignity of mind. . 
Virtue, the ſtrength and beauty of the ſoul, 
Is the belt gift of Heaven; a ha pineſs 5 

That ev'n above the ſmiles and frowns of fate 
Exalis great Nature's favourites; a wealth 
That ne'er encumbers, nor to baſer hands 
Vol. V. 1 7 0 E | 
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Can be trans ferr'd : it is the only good 
Man juſtly boaſts of, or can call his own. 
Riches are oft by guilt and baſeneſs earn'd ; 
Or dealt by chance, to ſhield a lucky nave, 
Or throw a cruel ſun-ſhine on a fool. 5 
But for one end, one much -- neglected uſe, 
Are riches worth your care (for Nature's wants 
Are few, and without opulence fapplied) : 
This noble end is, to produce the foul; 
To ſhew the virtues in the faireſt light; 
To make humanity the miniſfer 
Of bounteons Providence; and teach the breaſt 
That gen'rous luxury the gods enjoy. 

Thus, in his graver vein, the friendly fa 
Sometimes declaim' d. Of right and wr Oo, of 
Truths as refin'd as ever Athens heard; 


And 22 to tell!) he praftis'd what he preach d. 


Skill'd in how to check their ſway 
He knew, as far as reaſon can controul 
The lawleſs pow'rs. But other cares are mine: 
Form'd n the {ch00l of Pæon, I relate 
What pailions hurt the body, what improve; 
Avoid them, or invite them, as you may, 
 Enow ben, whalever cheerful and ſerene 
Supports d and, t:pports the body too. 
Hence, id molt vital movement morials feel 
Is Ilope. ns balm and life-blood of the foul ; 
It p;-:t-<. andit laſts. Indulgent Heaven 
Sent onen the kind deluhon, thro” the paths 
Of rv -:.; life to lead us patient on, 
An ke our happieſt ſtate no tedious thing, 
Our ;reatctt good, and what we leaſt can ſpare, 
Is Ho:e ; the iatit of all our evils, Fear. 

Eu. ther. art paſhons grateful to the breaſt, 
And vet no fniend. to hte: perhaps they pleaſe 
Or to ex ef and I ſhpate che foul — 

Or, win chey Neale, torment, The ſtubborn 
The iil-tam'd 12 and pale uſurer, 
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— love's orinĩ potence ſuch hearts can mould) 
May ſafely mellow into love; and grow 
Rella d. humane, and gen'rous, if they can. 
Love in ſuch boſoms never to a fault 8 
Or pains or pleaſes. But, ye finer ſouls, 
Form d to ſoft luxury, and prompt to thrill 
With all the tumulis, ail they joys and pains, 
That beauty gives; with caution and . 
Indulge the ſweet deitroyer of repoſe, 
Nor court too much the Queen of charming cares. 
For, while the cher:ſh'd poiſon in your breaſt 
Ferments and maddens ; fick with jealouſy, 
Abſence, diſtruſt, or even with anxious joy, 
The wholeſome appetites and pow'rs of life. 
Diſſolve in languor. The coy Romach loaths 
The genial board: your cheerful days are gone: 
The gen'rous bloom that fluſh'd your checks is fied, 
To ſighs devoted, and to tender pains, 
Penſive you fit, or ſolitary firay, . 
And nad your youth in muſing. Muſing Rr 
Toy'd into care your unſuſpeting heart: 
It found a liking there, a ſportful fire, 
And that fomented into ſerious love ; 
Which mufing daily firengtheus and improves 
Thro' all the #346 of fondneſs and romance: 
And you're undone, the fatal ſhaft has ſped, 
If once you doubt whether you love or 10 : 
The body waltes away: th'infected mind, 
Diſſolv d in ſemale tenderneſs, forgets 
Each manly virtue, and grows dead to fame. 
Sweet Heaven from ſuch intoxicating charms 
Defend all worthy brealts! Not that I deem 
Love always dangerous. always to be ſhunn'd, 
Love well repaid, and love too weakly ſunk 
In wamon and unmanly tenderneſs, 
Adds blovin to health: o'er ev'ry virtue ſheds 
A gay, human and amiabie grace, 

Aud 838 all che ornaments of man. | 
| LR — 
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But fruitleſs, Ragan, diſappointed, rack'd 
With jealouſy, fatigued with hope and fear, 
Too ferious, or too languiſhingly fond, 
Unnerves the body, and unmans the foul. 
And ſome have died for love, and ſome run mad; 
And ſome with deſp'rate hand themſelves have (lain, 
Some to extinguiſh, others to prevent, 
A mad devotion to one dang'rous Fair, 
Court all they meet; in hopes to diſſipate 
The cares of love amongſt an hundred brides. 
Th event is doubtful : for there are who find 
A cure in this; there are who find it not. 
*Tis no relief, alas! it rather galls 
The wound, to thoſe who are fincerely ſick. 
For while from fev*riſh and tumultuous joys 
The nerves grow languid, and the ſoul ſubſides, 
The tender — ſmarts with ev'ry ſting, ; 
And what was love before is madneſs now. 
Is health your care, or luxury your aim ? 
Be temperate ſtill: when Nature bids, obey 3 
Her wild impatient fallies bear no curb : 
But when the prurient habit of delight, 
Or looſe imagination, ſpurs you on 
To deeds above your firength, impute it not 
To Nature; Nature all compulſion hates. 
Ah! let nor luxury nor vain renown 
Urge you to feats you well might fleep without 3 
To make what ſhould be rapture a fatigue, 
A tedious taſk ; nor in the wanton arms 
Of twining Lais melt your manhood down. 
For from the colliquation of ſoft joys 
How chang'd you riſe ! the ghoſt of what you was! 
Languid and melancholy, gaunt and wan. 
Your ve.ns exhauſted, and your nerves unſtrung. 
Spo:l'd of its balm and ſprightly zeſt, the blood 
Grows vap:d phlegm ; along the tender nerves 
(To each ſliglit impulſe tremblingly awake) 
A fabtie ſiend that mimics all the plagues, 
| Rapid 
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Rapid and reſtleſs ; ſprings from part to part, 
1 be blooming honours of you 2 1 len; 
Your vigour pines: your vital pow'rs decay; 
Diſeaſes kaune you = —— age as 
Creeps on, unſocial, impotent, and 
Iufatuate, impiqus epicure ! to walle 
The ſtores of pleaſure, cheerfulneſs, and health! 
Infatuate all who make delight their trade, 
And coy perdition ey'ry hour purſue. | 
Who pines with love, or in laſcivious flames 
Conſumes, is with his own conſent undone ; 
He chuſes to be wretched, to be mad, 
And warn'd proceeds and wilful to his fate. 
But there's a paſhon, whoſe tempeſtuous ſwa 
Fears up each virtue planted in the breaſt, 
And ſhakes to ruin proud Philoſophy. 
= "ale and —— r mn Fa 
Wich fauhering ſpeech, and eyes that wildly ſtare 
Fierce as 2 — on 2 the 2 . 
Deſperate, and arm'd with more than human ſtrength 
How ſoon the calm, humane, and poliſi d man 
Forgets compunttion, and ſtarts up a fiend : 
Who pines in love, or waſtes with ſilent cares, 
Envy, or ignominy, or tender grief, 
Slowly deſcends, and ling'ring, to the ſhades. 
But he whom anger ſtings, drops, if he dics, 
At once, and ruſhes apoplettic down ; 
Or a fierce fever hurrics him to hell. 
For, as the body thro” unnumber'd ſtrings 
Reverberates each dogg ans foul; 
As is the paſhon, ſuch is ſlill L 
The body feeis or chronic, pt nl 
And oft a ſudden ſtorm at once o'erpow'rs 
The life, or gives your reaſon to the winds,. 
Such fares attend the raſh alarm of fear, 
And ſudden grief, and rage, and ſudden joy. 
The re are, meantime, to whom the boift*rons Eg 
Is health, and only fills the fails of life; 
E 3 Fer 
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For where the mind a torpid winter leads, 
Wrapt in a body corpulent and cold, 


And each clogg d function lazily moves on, 
A generous lh ſpurns th' incumbent load, 
Unlocks the breaſt, and gives a cordial glow. 
But, if your wrathful blood is a l 
are your nerves too irritably ſtrung, 
Ware all Et be cautious if you joke, 
Keep Lent for ever, and forſwear the bowl ; 
For one raſh moment ſends you to the ſhades, 
Or ſhatters ev'ry hopeful ſcheme of life, 
And gives to horror all your days to come. 
Fate, arm'd with thunder, fire, and ev'ry plague 
That ruins, rortures, or diſtracts *. 5 
And makes the happy wretched, in an hour 
O' erwhelms you not with woes ſo horrible 
As your own wrath, nor gives more ſudden blows. 


While choler works, good friend, you may be wrong | 


Dillruſt yourſelf, and ſleep before you fight, 
Tis not too late to-morrow to be brave; 

If honour bids, to-morrow kill or die. 

But calm advice againſt a raging fit | 

Avails too little; and it braves the pow'r 
Of all that ever taught in proſe or ſong, 

To tame the fiend that ſlecps a gentle lab, 

And wakes a hon. Unprovck'd and calm, | 
Tou rcaſon well, ſee as you ought to ſee, DE 
And wonder at the madneſs of mankind; 

Seiz d with the common rage, you ſoon forget 

The ſpeculation of your wiler hours. = 

B-iet with furics of all deadly ſhapes, 

Fierce and ialiduous, viclent and flow, 

With all that urge or lure us on to fate, | 

What refuge ſhall we Lek, what arms prepare? 
Where reaſon proves too weak, or void of wiles, 

To cope with ſubtle or impetuous powers, 
I woutd invoke new pathons to your aid; 
Wuh md:gnauon would extinguith fear, 
Wii. fear of generous pity vanquiſh rage, 
And 
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And love wit pride; and force to force oppoſe. 
There is a charm, Cgou' that ſways the breall 3 
Bids every paſſion revel or be ſtill ; + 
Inſpires with rage, or all your cares diſſolves 3 
Can ſooth diſtrattion, nt almoſſ de ſpair. 
That power is muſic: far beyond the ſtretch 
Of thoſe unmeaning warblers on our ftage ; 
Thoſe clumſy heroes, thoſe fat-headed gods, 
Who move no paſſion juſtly but contempt ; D 
Who, like our dancers (light indeed — Hrong !} 
Do wondrous feats, but never heard of grace. 
The fault is ours; we bear thoſe monſtrous art:: 
Good Heaven! we praiſe them; we with loudeſt peal 
Applaud the fool that h:gheſt lifts his heels, 
And with inſipid ſhow of rapture die 
Of idiot notes imper: mently long. 
But he the Muſe's laurel juſt 3 


A poet he, and touch'd with Heaven's own fire, 


Who with boid rage, or ſolemn pomp of ſounds, 
Inflames, exalts, and rav.ſhes the foul; 
Now tender, plaintive, ſweet almoſt to pain, 

In love diſſolves you; now in ſprightly ſtrains 
Breathes a gay rapture thro' your thrilling breaſt 
Or melts the heart with airs divinely ſad, 

Or wakcs to horror the tremendous itrings. 

Such was the bard whoſe heavenly ſtrains of old 
Appeas'd the fi»nd of melancholy Saul. 

Such was, if cid and heathen fame ſay true, 

The man who bade the Theban domes aſcend, 
And tam'd the ſavage nations with his ſong; 

And fuch the Thracian, whoſe harmonious lyre. 
Tun'd to ſoit woe, made all the mountains weep 3 
Sooth'd ev'n th' incxcrable pow'rs of Hell, | 
Ard half redeem'd his lo!t Eurvdice. 

Muitc exaks each jov, allays each grief, 

Expels difeu!.s, ſoftens ev*'ry pain, 

Subdues the rage of poiſon, and the plagne 3 
And hence the wiſe or ancient days ador'd 
One pow'r of phy ſic, melody and ſong. | 

| HECTOR 
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HEC TOR AND ANDROMACHE's PARTING, 


BEFORE HE ENGAGES. 


By ALEXANDER POPE. 


Heron, this heard, retrn'd without delay 3 
the town he trod his former ways 


Swift thr 
Through ftreets of palaces, and walks of flate, 
And met the mourner at the Sczen gate. 
Wick haſte to meet him ſprung the joyful fair, 
His blameleſs wiſe, Aetion's wealthy heir; 
The nurſe ſtood near, in whoſe embraces preſt 
4 8 
Whom each ſoſt charm early grace adorn, 

Fair as the new- born ſtar that gilds the morn. 
Silent the warrior ſmil'd, and pleas'd relign'd: 
T o tender paſſions all his mighty mind: 
His beauteous princeſs caſt a mournful look,. 
Hung on his hand, and then dejetted ſpoke ;* 
Her boſom labour'd with a boding figh, 
And the big tear ſtood trembling in her eye: 


Too daring prince! ah, whither doſt thou run? 


Ah, too forgetful of thy wife and fon! 
And think” ed we Bulb bo, 
A widow I, an helpleſs orphan he ! 

For ſure ſuch courage length of life denies, 

And thou muſt fall thy virtue's ſacriſice. 
Greece in her ſingle heroes ſtrove in vain : 

Now hoſts oppole thee, and thou muſt be ſlain ! 
© gms as, gods! ere Hector meets his doom, 
All L can aſk of Heaven, an early tomb ! | 
So ſhall my days in one fad tenor run, 

And end with forrows, as they firſt begun. 
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Ta © 
No 2 now remains my grief to ſhare, 
No father's aid, no mother's tender care. 


Yet, while my IIector ſtill ſurvives, I fee 
My father, mother, brethern, all in thee. 
Alas ! my parents, brothers, kindred, all, 
Once more will periſh, if my Hector fall. 


Thy wife, thy infant, in thy danger {hare 2 


O prove a huiband's and a faiher's care! 
Let others in the field their arms employ, 


But flay my Hector here, and guard his Troy. 


Th' illuſtrious chief of Troy 
Stretch'd his fond arms to claſp the :ovely boys 
The babe clung crying to his nurſc's breaſt, 
Scar'd at the dazzling helm, and nodding creſt, 
With fecret pl:aſure each fond parent ſmil'd, 


And Hector halted to relieve his child, 
The giitt' ring terrors ſcom his brows unbound, 


And plac'd the beaming helmet on the ground, 
Then kiſs' d tbe child, and, lifting high in air, 
Thus to the gods preferr'd a father's pray' r. 
O Thou whoſe glory fills th'ethereal throne, 
And all ye deathleſs pow'rs, protect my fon ! 
Grant him, like me, to purchaſe juit renown, 


To guard the Trojans, to defend the crown ; 


Againſt his country's foe the war to wage, 
And riſe the Hector of the future age ! 
| totls, 


So when, triumphant from ſucceſs 


Oft heroes ſlain he bears the reeking ſpoils, 


Whole hoſts may hail him wich delerv'd acclaim, 
And fay, this chief tranſcends his father's fame; 


While, pleas'd amidit the general ſhouts of Troy, 


His mother's couſcious heart o'crflows with joy. 
He fpoke : and, fondly gazing on her charms, 
Reſtor d the pleaſing burden to her arms: 
Soft on her fragrant breall the babe the laid, 
Huſh'd wrepole, and with a fmile ſurvey d. 


1 
The troubled pleaſure ſoon chaſtis:d by fear, 
She mingled with the ſmile a — 5 


- - 


The glorious ch.of refimes 
His tow'ry helmet, black win ſhading niumes $ 
His princeſs parts with a proplictic ſigh, 
Unwilling parts, and ofi reveris her cv, 

That {tream'd at every look. ; un, noving flowg 
| Sought her own palace, and indulg d her woes 


A DESCRIPTION ON LONDON. r 
TL FOUSES. churches, mixt together, 
Strecis unpleaſant, in I weather; 
Priſons, palaces contiguons, | I 


Gates, a bridge, the Thames irriguous 3 
Gaudy things enough to tempt ye, 
Showy outſides, inſtd:'s erpty ; 
Bubbles, trades, mechanic arts, 
Coaches, whe-lbarrows, and carts ; 
Warrants, bailiffs, bills unpaid, | 
Lords of laundreſſes afraid; 
Rogues that nightly rob and ſhoot men, 
2 rmen, 2 footmen; 
wyers, poets, prieſts, phy ſicians, 
Noble, 8 al — A. ac - : 
Worth—beneath a threadbare cover, 
Villany—bedaub'd all over; vn 
Women, black, red, fair, and grey, 
Prudes, and ſome that never pray; 
Handſome, ugly, noiſy flill, 
Some that will not, ſome that will; 
Many a beau w:thout a ſhilling, 
Many a widow not unwilling ; 
Many a bargain if you ftrike it, | 
| This is London: How d' ye like it ? 
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THE WEARISOMENESS OF WHAT 18 
COMMONLY CALLED A LIFE OF 
PLEASURE. 


By Mr. CO WPER. 


T pleen fem el where Fra rigs + 1 

The lowring eye, the petulance, the 

And ſullen nel, 7 that o'erſhade, diſtort, 

And mar the face of beauty, when no cauſe 

For ſuch immeaſurable woe a : 

Theſe Flora baniſhes, and gives the fair = 

Sweet ſmiles and bloom, leſs tranſient than her o. 

It is the conſtant revolution, ftale 5 

And taſteleſs, of the fame joys, 

That — ſatiates, and makes languid liſe 

” 's pack, that bows the bearer down. 

Health fulfers, and the ſpirits ebb ; the heart 

Recoils from its own choice —at the full feaſt 

Is famiſh'd—finds no muſic in the ſong, 

No ſmartneſs in the jeſt, and wonders why. 

Vet I deſire 45 2 - 

Though halt we t they tread, 

The paralytic, who _ hold + att 

But cannot play them, borrows a friend's hand 

— deal and ſhuffle, ** _ and = *Y 
er mingled ſuits equences, "i 

Speer both and —— 4 * 
nd ſilent 1 e 

Ochers are Rlayf into the — 722 

Between ſupporters; and, once ſeated, fit, 

Through downright inability toriſe, 

Till the ſtout bearer lift the corpſe ; again. 

The ſe ſpeak a loud memento. Yet even theſe 

Taemſelves love life, and cling to it; as he 

That overhangs a torrent, to a twig. 


They 


[ 60 | 

They love it, and yet loath it; fear to die, 

Yet ſcorn the purpoſes for which they live, 

Then wherefore not renounce them? No—the dread, 
The laviſh dread of ſolitude, that breeds 

Refleftion and remorſe, the fear of ſhame, 

And their invet' rate habits all forbid, 


Whom call we gay ? That honour has been long 
The boaſt of mere pretenders to the name, 
The innocent are gay—the lark 1s gay, 

That dries his feathers, ſaturate with dew, 
Beneath the roſy cloud, while yet the beams 
Of day-ſpring overſhoot his humble neſt. 
The Ant too, a witneſs of his ſong, 
Himſelf a ſongſter, is as gay as he. 

But ſave me from the gaiety of thoſe 
Whoſe head-achiss nail them to a noon-day bed; 
And ſave me too from theirs whoſe haggard ey es 
Flaſh deſperation, and betray their pangs 
For property firipp'd off by cruel chance; 
From gaiety that Hills the bones with pain, 
The mouth with blaſphemy, the heart with woe. 


Inſcription on a Grotto of Shells at Crux-Eafton, the 
Work of Nine young Ladies.“ 
[ Pore. J 


HEE ſhunning idleneſs at opce and praiſe, 
This radiant, pile nine rural filters raiſe ; 
The glittering — of each ſpotleſs dame. 
Clear as her ſoul, and ſhining as her frame; 
Beauty, which nature only can impart, 

And ſuch a poliſh as diſgraces art; 

But fate di 1 them in his humble ſort. 

And hid in deſerts what would charm a court. 


 * Mifs Lifles, daughters of Edward Lifle, Efg. and 
; fifters of Dr. Lille. 1 ; 25 
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CAMPAISG N, 


—— — 


By JOSEPH ADDISON. 


. 8 


An 


_ 


To his Grace the Duke of Marlborongh, 1705. ; 


& ,——Rhem. pacator et Iftri 
& Omnis in hoc uno varus diſcordia ceſt: 
* Ordinibus ; lactatur eques, plauditque fenator, 
& Votaque patricio certant ia favors.” 
 Cravsp. de Laud. Kilic. 


E ſſe aliguam in terns gentem ſua impenſa, ſus 
9 5 — ac perirulo, belia — aliorum. 
Nec hoc finitimas, aut propinguae vicinitatit ho- 

4% Minibus, ant terrts continents junttie praeſter. 

& Maria traviciat e ne quod tuto orbo terrarum in» 


© juſtum im rium ſet, et ubique jus, ſas, lex, po- 
45 tent: ama hint. | | 
Liv. Hift. lib. 33» 


We ILE crowds of princes your deſerts proclaim, 
Proud in their number to enrol your name ; 
While emperors to you commit their caufe, 

And Anna's praiſes crown the vaſt applauſe ; 

Accept, great leader, what the Muſe recites, 

That in ambitious verſe attempts your ſigliis. 

Fir'd and tranſported with a theme fo new. 


Len thonſend wonders op'ning to my view 


Shine focth at once; ſieges and ſtorms appear, 
And wars and conqueſts fil th' important car: 
R:vers of blood I fee, and hills of ſlain, 

An Iliad rifing out of one e 5 


campaign. 
The haughiy Caul beheld, with tow'ring pride. 


IIis ancient bounds cnlarg'd on ev'ry ſide; 


Vol. V. 18. A Pyrenc's 


33 


Pyrene's lofty Larriers were ſubdued, 
And in the midſt of his wide empire fluod ; 
— $ _ von to reſtrain, | 

d their Alps and A nines in vain, 
2 2 1 of rocks immur d, 
Behind their everlaſting hills ſecur'd; 
The riſing Danube its Jon race began. | 
And half its courſe thro' the new conqueſts ran; 
Ama d, and anxious for her fov” 's fates, 
Germania trembled through a hundred ſtates ; 
Great Leopold himſelf was ſerz'd with fear; 
=_ gaz d around, but ſaw ng ſuccour near; 

2 d, and half- — to deſpair 
Be on Heaven, and conhdence in pray r. 


To Britain's 


the nations turn their eyes; 


On her reſolves the weſtern · world relics ; I” 7 


Conliding ſtill, amidſt its dire alarms, 
3 n Anna's councils, and 1 — Churchill arms, 
hrice happy Britain, kingdom's r 
To ſit the of the continent! Io 
That ſees bravell ſons advanc'd do high, 
And flouriſhing ſo near her prince's eye 
Thy fav'rites grow not up by fortune's ſport, 
Or from the crimes or follies of a court; 
On the firm baſis of deſert they riſe, 
From long-tried faith, and — 
Their fovereign's well- diſtinguiſn d El * 25 6 
Her ornaments in peace, ber ſtrength in war; 
The nation thanks them with a public voiee 3 
By ſhow'rs of bleſſing Heaven — 
Envy itſelf is dumb, in wonder loſt, - 8 
And fattions ſtrive who ſhall applaud hw 01. 


Soon as ſoft vernal breezes warm the * 
ritannia's colours in the zephyrs ys 1 
Her chief already has his ds fn 


Crofing the 4 himfelf had A 

Till he Moſelle, appearing from afar, | 

Retards thc pr: ogrels of the mor ing war. 1 
Delighefal | 


| CT $3: 

Delightful fre am, had nature bid her fall 
In diſtant climes far from the perjur'd Gaul, 
But now a purchaſe to the ſword ſhe lies, 
Her harveſts for uncertain owners riſe, 
Fach vineyard doubtful of its maſter grows, 
And to the victor's bowl each vintage flows. 
The diſcontented ſhades of flaughter'd hoſts 
That wander'd on her banks, her herocs ghoſts, 
Hop'd. when they faw Britanma's arms appear, 
The vengeance due to their great death was neat. 

Our godlike leader, ere the ſtream he -- 
The _ ſch-me of all his labours — 
Forming the wond*rous year within his i 
His bem glow'd with battles yet unfou 
The long laborious march he firit ſurvevs, | 
And joins the diſlant Danube to the Maeſe; 


Between whoſe floods ſuch pathlefs foreſts grow, 


Such mountains rife, ſo many rivers flow : 
The toil looks lovely in the hero's eyes, 
And danger ſerves but to enhance 2 prize. 
Big with the fate of Europe, he renews 
His dreadful courſe, and the proud foe purſues } 
Infected by the burning Scorpion's heat, . 
The ſuliry round his chaf'd temples beat, 
Till on the borders of the Maine he funds 8 
Defenſive ſhadows, and refreſhing winds. h 
Our Britiſh youth, with in-born freedom bold, 
Unnumber'd ſcenes of ſervitude behold, | 
Nations of {laves, with tyranny debas'd, 
( Their Maker's image more than half defac'd) 
Hourly in{truet-d, as they urge their toil, 
Toprize their queen, and love their native ſoil, | 
Still to the rtfing fun they take their way 
Thro' clouds of duit, and gain upon the day. 
When now the Neckar on us friendly coaft 
With cooling ſtreams revives the fainting hoſt, 
That cheerfuliy his labours f 


The midnight watches, the noon-day heats. 


4-3 
O'e: proſtrate towns and palaces they paſs 
Now 1— o'er with woods, 24 N04 2 graſs) 
reathing revenge; whullt anger and diſdain 
Fire ev'ry aw ＋ boil inev'ry vein 
Here ſhatter d walls, like broken rocks from far 
Riſe up in hideous views, the guilt of war; 
Whilſt here the vine o'er hills of ruin climbs, 
Induſtrious to conceal great Bourbon's crimes. 
At length the fame of England's hero drew 
Eugenio to the glorious interview. | 
Great ſouls by in{tin& to each other turn, 
Demand alkance, and in friend{hip burn; s 
A fudden friendſhip, while with ftreteh'd-out rays 
They meet each other, _—_— blaze with blaze. 
Poliſh'd in courts, and harden's in the field, 
Renown'd for conqueſt, and in council ſkill'd, 
Their courage not in a troubled flood 
Of mounting ſpirits, and fomenting blood ; 
Lodg'd in the foul ; with virtue over rul'd, 
| Jnflam'd by reafon, and by reaſon cool'd, | 
In hours of peace content tobe unknown, 
And only in the eld of batile ſhewn : 
To ſouls like theſe, in mutual friendſhip join'd, 
Heaven dares entruſt the cauſe of human-kind. 


ing deer pur 
And ſmells his footiteps in the — dews, 
The tedious track unrav'lling by degrees: 
But when the ſcent comes warm in ev'ry 
Fir'd at the near approach, he thoots away 
On his full ſtretch, and bears upon his prey. 


The march concludes, the various realms are paſt ; 


Ta' immortal Schellenberg appears at laſt: 


Like 


c 


i 7 

Like hills th' afpiring ramparts riſe on high, 
Like valleys at their feet the trenches lie ; 
Batt'ries on batt'ries guard each fatal paſs, 
Threat ning deſtruttion; rows of hollow braſs, 
Tube behind tube, the dreadful entrance kee 
Whilſt in their . * — * thunders - 
Great Churchill owns, charm'd wich the glorious fight, 
His march o'erpaid by ſuch a promis'd fight. 

The weſtern fun now ſhot a feeble ray, 
And faintly fcatter'd the remains of day: | 
Ev'ning approach d; but oh what of ſoes 
Were never to * * 1 AB 8 
Thick' ning their ra wedg ' d in array, 
The 9 Britons win their way; 
In vain the cannon their throng'd war = 
With tracks of — 4 _ — 5 3 
Still pre forward to ht, roke 
ES of ſulphur and a mg of ſmoke, 
Till ſlaughter d legions fill'd the trench below, 
And bore their fierce avengers to the foe. | 
— High on the works the mingling hoſts engage; 
The — kindled into ten- * ay 
Wich ſhow'rs of bullets, and =: * of fire, 
Burns in full fury ; heaps on heaps „ 
Nations with nations mix' d confus'dly di 

How many gen'rous Britons meet their doom, 

New to the held, and heroes in their, bloom | 
Th' illuſtrious youths, that left their native ſhore 
To march where Britons never march'd before 
(Oh fatal love of fame ! oh glorious heat, 
Only deftruttive to the brave and great !) | 
After ſuch toils o'ercome, ſuch dangers paſt, 
Stretch'd on Bavarian ramparts, breathe their laſt, 

But hold, my Muſe, may no complaints appear, 
Nor blot the day wut: an eful tear: 
While Marlb' rough lives, Britannia's flars diſpenſe 
A friendly light, and ſhine in innocence ; 


= [61 
Where'er his end retire, or foes "x Ange 


{ „ A theſe drives to ſudden fli 
E. fortune of the fight. oh 


the long diſputed pa 2 
forti A, pag 5 | 7 
— 45 ty od man | 


And fee their camp with Britiſh = 
The ſea's whole weight, increas'd with Fueling rider 3 -þ 
But if the ruſhing wave a paſſage finds, 
Enrag db wat'ry moons, and warring winds, 1 

2 g peaſant ſces his country round | 
Teer d und 1m and in oceans droun d. 
R d in fli 
a —— — es 

ruſtling wind the victor hear, 

And arlborougb's form in ev ſhadow fear, 
Till the dark cope of night with ind embrace 
1 TT WT en. 


The growth —— and the ide of fields, 

| The gm y=- Bavaria's as re 

| increaſe) Britannia ſhares 
fad ef wane and ſupport of wars : 

Wich magazines of death, deſtruttive balls, 

And cannon doom'd to batter Landau's walls, 


[7 ] 
The viftor finds each hidden cavern ftor'd, 
Deluded prince! how is thy greatneſs croſs'd, 
And all the — dream 4 loſt. 
That proudly fet thee on a fancied throne, 
And made imaginary realms thy own! _ 
Thy troops, that now behind the Danube join, 
Shall ſhortly ſeek for ſhelter from the Rhine, 
Nor find it there! Surrounded with alarms, 
Thou hop'ft th* aſſiſtance of the Gallic arms; 
The Gallic arms in ſafety ſhall advance, | 
And crowd thy ſtandards with the pow'r of France, 
While, to exalt thy doom, th' aſpiring Gaul 
- Unbounded courage and ſhon join'd, 
Temp' ring each other in the vittor's mind, 
Alternateiy 41 — 7, 4" and great, 
And make the Hero and the Man complete. 
did he ſtrive th* obdurate foe to gain 
By proffer'd but long he ſtrove in vain ; 
Till, fir'd at leng „ 
His riſing wrath, and gives a looſe to war. 
In vengeance rous d, the foldier fills his hand 
With ſword and fire, and ravages the land; 
A thouſand villages to aſhes turns, 
In crackling flames a thouſand harveſts burns. 
To the thick woods the woolly flocks retreat, 
And mix'd with bellowing herds confus'dly bleat, 
Their trembling lords the common ſhade partake, 
And crics of infants ſound in ev'ry brake: 
The liſt' ning ſoldier fix'd in ſorrow ſtands, 
Loth to obey his leader's juſt commands ; 
The leader grieves, by gen'rous pity ſway d, 
To fee his juſt commands fo well obey'd. 
But now the trumpet, terrible from far, | 
In ſhriller clangours animates the war; 
Confed'rate drums in fuller concert beat, 
Aud echoing hulls the loud alarm repeat 


Gallia's 


12 1 
one” 2 ſtandarda, to Bavaria's join'd, 
—— > + 1-0 
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d and dreadful length 
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Sighs from the depth of on gong nga ngeous heard, 
And pray'ss in bicternefs of preferr'd. 
Europe's loud cries, that Providence aſfail'd, 
And Anna's ardent vows, wha, ne phat 


The day was come when Heaven de —— 
His care and condutt of the world 


Behold in awful march and dread 
69 their way 2 


Death, ina 

bp Puts, — 2 — wag ; 
Yet do their beating breaſts demand the firi fe, 
And thirſt of glory quells the love of life. 
No vulgar fears can Britiſh minds controul : 
Heat and noble of ſoul 
O'erlook the foe, advantag'd by his 
Leſſen his numbers, and contract his 

„ ä 

That unprovok'd they would have fear'd to pals ; 
Nor fens nor floods can Britanmia's bands, 
When her proud foe rang on their borders ſtand s. 


But oh, my Muſe, what numbers wilt thou find 
To ſing the furious troops in battle join d! 
Pe 

vi ts 1 dans confound, 

Ie. 
r 
*F was then great Marlborough's mi foul was mw 
That, in th heck of chargog —— 2 


1 


: n mma. EE "<= 


W's -v ———— 


I0o fainting ſ. 


T9 3 
Amidſt con ſuſion, horror, 24 | 


Examin'd all the dreadtul ſcenes 
ght the field of death ſurvey d, 
Inſpir'd repuls'd battalions to engage, | 

And t the doubtful battle where to rage. 

So when an angel by divine command | 
Wich riſing tempells ſhakes a guilty land, 
Such as of late o'er pale Britannia pals'd, 


In peaceful 


Calm and ſerene he drives the furious blaſt ; 


And, pleas'd th 2 orders to perform, 


Rides in the whirlwind, and dire&s the ſlorm. 
But ſee the houſehold 5 advance f 
. — xs the pre rf Prana: 


The war's —— —_— — knows, 
And with a al's love glows ; 


Laughs at the ſhaking of the Brivuſh ſpear : 
Vain inſolence! with native freedom brave, 
SS flave ; 
Contempt and fury fire their ſouls by turns, 
E in ca wanker toes + 


Each fights, as in his arm th' important day 


And all the fate of his great monarch lay ; | 
A thouſand glorious achons that might claim 


Triumphant laurels, and immortal fame, 
Confus'd: in erowds of glorious actions lie, 
And troops of heroes undiltinguiſh'd die. 

O Dormer, how can I be thy fate, 

And not the wonders of thy youth relate ! 
How can I fee the gay, the brave, the young, 
Fall in the cloud of war, and lie unſung ! 


In joys of con: ueſt he reſigns his breath, 6 


And, hIFd with England's glory, ſmiles in death. 
The rout begins, the Gallie ſquadrons run, 


Compe ld in crowds to meet the fate they ſhun; 


Thoufands of fiery ſteeds with wounds trans fix d, 
Floating in gore, with their dead maſlers mix'd. 
dn 


"Midft heaps 
Lie in the Danube's bloody whirl 


Or founding | 
Or where the Seine her flow* 


of ip 


F 7 
and ſtandards driven around, 


Is drown'd. 
Troops of bold youths, born on the diſtant Soane, 
borders of the rapid Rhone, 


fields divides, 


Or where the Lpire thro' winding vineyards glides, 


In heaps 


the rolling billows ſweep away, 


And into Scythian ſeas their bloated c 


orpſe convey. 


From Blenheim's tow'rs the Gaul, with wild affright, 
Beholds the various havoe of the fight ; 


His wavi 
Planted in 
So wont the 
And rife tri 


that ſo oft 5 
of death and fircams of blood, 


ſtood 


guarded enemy to reach, 


in the fatal breach, 


Unfortunate Tallard! Oh, who can name 
of ſorrow, and of ſhame, 


The of 
That wi mix” 5 
When firit thou faw'ft thy braveſt troops repell'd, 


Thine only fon pierc'd with a deadly wound, 
Chok'd in his blood, and 
Thy ſelf in bondage by 
The chief, the father, and the captive, wept. 

An Engliſh Muſe is touch'd with generous woe, 
And in th' unhappy man forgets 


tumult in thy boſom ſwell'd, 


__ - nnd 


foc. 


Greatly diſtreſa d thy loud c ints forbear, 
n 2 N 
Give thy brave foes their due, nor bluſh to own 


The fatal ficld by ſuch 

The field whence fam' 
Only the ſecond honours 

| With floods of 

The marſhes fl 4 


vio bore aw 
nio away 
the day. oy | 
that from the vanquiſh'd fell 
agnate, and the rivers ſwell. 
Mountains of ſlain lie heap'd upon the ground, 
Or midit the roaring of the Danube drown'd 


- 
. 


Whole 


a 

Whole captive hols the ror detains 
In painſul bondage, and inglorious chains; 
Ev'n thoſe who 'fcape the fetters and the ſword, 
Nor ſeek the fortunes of a happier lord, | 
Their raging King diſhonours, to complete 
Marlboroug 


h's great work, and finiſh the defeat. 
From Memminghen's high domes, and Augſburg's walls, 
The diſtant — th'inſulting Gauls ; 8 
| Freed by the terror of the viftor's name, 
The reſcued ſtates his great ion claim; 
Whilſt Ulme th' approach of her deliverer waits, 
And longs to open her obſequious gates. 
The hero's breaſt ſlill ſwells with great deſigns, 

In ev'xy hays the tow'ring genius ſhines ; 

If to the foe his dreadful he bends. 
O'er the wide — his march extends ; 
If ſieges in his labouring thoughts are form'd, 
Camps are aſſaulted, and an army ſtorm'd 
If to the fight his active foul is bent, | 
| The fate of it | 


An action worthy his victorious ſword ? 
| Where will he next the flying Gaul defeat, 
To make the ſeries of his toils complete ? 
Where the ſwoln Rhine, ruſhing with all its force 
Div ides the hoſtile nations in its courſe. 
While each contracts its bounds, or wider grows, 
 Enlarg'd or firaiten'd as the river flows, 
On Gallia's ſide 2 mighty bulwark ftands, 
That all the wide-extended plain commands: 
| Twice, ſince the war was kindied, has it tried 
| The victor's rage, and twice has chang'd its fide 3 
As oft whole armies, with the prize o erjoy d, 
Have the long ſummer on its walls 'd. 
Hither our mighty chief his arms directs, 
Hence future triumphs from the war expecls; 


And 


| 1 0 1 | 

And though the dog-flar had its courſe begun. 

Carries his arms ſtill nearer to the ſun : 

Fix'd on the glorious action, he forgets 

The change 12 and increaſe of heats ; 

No toils are painful that can danger ſhew, 

No climes that contain a foe. 

The loving Gaul, by his own bounds reſtrain d, 

Learns to encamp within his native land ; 

But, ſoon as the victorious hoſt he ſpies, | 

From hill to hill, from ftream to flream he flies; 
Such dire impre ſſions in his heart remain | 

Of Marlboroqgh's ſword, and Hochflet*s fatal plain: 
In vain Britannia's mighty chief beſets | 
ww ſhady coverts, and obſcure retreats ; 

| fly the conqueror's approaching fame, 

Th ones the force of arnues in — 
Auſlria's young monarch, whoſe imperial 
Sceptres Ao thrones are deflin'd to 2 

W hoſe boalted anceſtry fo high extends 

That in the Pagan gods his lineage ends, 
Come from afar, in gratitude to own | 

The great ſupporter of his father's throne : 


= 


What tides of glory to his boſom ran, | 


Claſp'd in th' embraces of the godlike man! 
How were his eyes with plealing wonder hx d 
To fee fuch fire with fo yp ſweetneſs mix'd, 
Such eaſy preatneſs, ſuch a eful | 

So turn” E finiſh's for 22 = ind ? 


Achilles thus was form'd with ev'ry grace, 
And Nireus ſhone but in the fecond place; 
Thus the great father of almighty Rome 
Divinely fluſh'd with an immortal bloom 
hat Cytherea's fragrant breath beltlow'd) 
In ail the charms of his bright mother glow'd. 


The royal youth, by Marlborough's preſence charm'd, ! 


Taught by his counſels, by hi actions w arm'd, 


Or 


„ © pa 


— 
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. On Landau with redoubled fury 


Increas'd in titles and with 


„ 
falls, 
Diſcharges all his thunder on its walls; 


Ober mines and caves of death provokes the hokt, 
And learns to conquer ia the hero's ſight. 


The Britiſh chief, for toils renown'd, 
crown'd, 


To Belgian coaſts his tedious march renews, 


And the windings of the Rhine — 
Cleari long wining of 112 foes, 

And bleſs'd by reſcued nations 1 
Treves — no more, freed from its alarms 
And Traerbach feels the terror of his arms: 
Seated on rocks her proud foundations ſhake, 
While Marlborough preffes to the bold attack. 
Plants all his batt'nes, bids his cannon roar, 
And ſhews how Landau might have fallen before. 
Scar'd at his near h, great Loms fears 
Vengeance reſerv” > for his declining years, 
Forgets his chirſt of univerſal ſway, 

And ſcarce can teach his ſubjects to obey ; 

His arms he finds on vain attempts employ'd, 


© T'/ambitious projects for his race deſtroy'd, 


The works of ages ſunk in one campaign, 
And lives of millions ſacrilic d in vain. 


Such are th' effetts of Afina's royal cauſe. 
By her, Britannia, great in foreign wars, 
Ranges thro nations, whereſoc'er disjoin'd, 
Without the wonted aid of ſea and wind. 
By her th” unfetter'd* Iſter's ſlates are free, 
And taſte the ſweets of Engliſh liberty : 

But who can tell the joys of thoſe that lie 
Beneath the conſtant influence of her eye ! 
Whilſt in diffuſive ſhow'rs her bountics fail 


b ike Heaven's indulgence, that deſcend on all, 


Secure the happy, ſuccour the diftreſt, 

Make ev'ry fui ject glad, and a whole people ble ſt. 
Thus would I fain Britannia's wars rchearie, 

In on ſmootlhi records of a faithful verſc; F 
Vol V. 18. 3 Tha: 


4g J: 

That, if ſuch numbers can o'er time prevail, 
May tell poſlerity the wondrous tale. 

When actions, unadorn'd, are faint and weak, 
Cities and countries muſt be taught to ſpeak : - 
Gods may deſcend in fictions from the {kics, 
And rivers from their oozy beds ariſe ; 
Fittion deck the truth with ſpurious rays, 
And round the hero caſt 3 * 
Marlborough's exploits appear divinely bright, 
And proudly ſhine in 8 — : 


Rais d of themſelves, their genuine charms they boaſt z 


ON BRIBERY. 


A Poor man once a Judge beſought 
A To judge aright his cauſe ; 
And with a pct of oil ſalutes 

This judger of the laws. 


Aly friend, he, thy cauſe is good; 
D : He glad away did trudge : wy 
Anon his wealthy foe did come 


Before this partial Judge, 


A hog well fed this churl preſents, 
2 craves a ſtrain of law; 
Ihe hog recerv'd, the poor man's riglit 
Was judg'd not worth a ftraw. 


7 herewith he cried, O partial judge 
Thy doom has me Eh: y 
When oil I gave, my cauſe was good, 


But now to rum run. 


= Poor man, | quoth he, I thee forgot, 
And ſee thy cauſe of foil; 
£ hog came ſince into my houſe, 


And broke thy pot of oil, 


1E 
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By WILLIAM FALCONER. 
CAN TO 1. 
ARGUMENT. 


| PROPOSAL of the Sabjeft—Invocation—Apologr— 
Allegorical Deſcription of 2 — ine 


Alktance—The — the former 
Part of the Voyage—The Ship arrives at Candia— 
Ancient State of that Ila ſent Anh, > or 


jacent Iſles of Greece—The Seaſon of the Year— 
Charafter of the Maſter and his Officers—Story of 
Palemon and Anna—Event my deſcribed—Midm 

The Ship weighs Anchor and departs from the Haven 
— State of the r of the 
* — of taking the Sun's 
por 1 ption of the Veſſel as ſeen from the 


The ſcene is near the city of Candia ; and the time about 
four days and a half. 


The ſcene of the r, 
Cape reſchin, in Candia, and the I land = 
whack is nearly twelve leagues — * 


e till — 
— cock of 


* 


HIL E jarring intereſts ed world to arms, 
And fright he pale ful vale with dire alarms ; 
While ocean hears vindittive thunder roll 
Along his trembling wave, from pole to pole : 


Sick of the ſcene, where war, with ruthleſs hand, 


Spreads deſolation o'er the bleedin land; ö 
B 2 e Sick ] 
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Sick of the tumult, where the trumpet's breath 
Bids ruin file, and drown the groans of death! 
Tis mine, rctir'd beneath this cavern hoar, 
Far other themes of deep diſtreſs to fing 
Than ever trembled from the vocal ſtring. 
No pomp of battie ſwells th'exalted ſtrain, 
Nor gleaming arms ring dreadful on the plain: 
But, oer the fcene 8 remembrance weeps, 
Fate with fell triumph, rides upon the deeps. 
Here hoſtile elements tumultuous riſe, 
And lawleſs floods rebel againſt the kes; 
ill expires, {may - 
| Ware ew .. the watery way. 
Immortal train who guide the maze of ſong, 
To whom all ſcience, arts and arms belong; 
Who bid the trumpet of eternal fame 
Exalt the warrior's and the poet's name! 
If eber with trembling hope I fondly ſlray d, 
In life's fair morn beneath your hallow'd ſhade, 
To hear the ſweetly-mournful lute complain, 
And melt the heart with ecſtacy of pain; 
Or liſten, while the enchanting voice of love, 
While all Ely ſium warbled thro” the grove ; 
Oh by the hollow Elaſt that moans around, 
That ſweeps the mild harp with a plaintive ſound ; 
By the long ſurge that foams thro yonder cave, 
Whoſe vaults remurmer to the roaring wave; 
With living wa yl my verſe to glow, 
The ſad memorial of a tale of woe 
A fcene from dumb oblivion to reſtore, 
To fame unknown, and new to epic lore? 


Far 


„ 
Far from the muſe's academic grove, g 
*[' was his the vaſt and tractleſs deep to rove. 


Alternate change of climates has he known, 
And felt the herce extremes of either zone: 


S r 


equinołtial ſuns for ever glow 
Sek] by the freezing or the ſcorching blaft, 
« A * on the high and giddy — * 
From regions where Peruvian billows roar. 
To the bleak coaſts of ſavage Labrador, 
From Dn Pang os, gon. pride of Aſian plains ? 


har pp ING nic chains, 
— ſthmus + N 
Atlantic and Paci ſic ſeas divides. | 

But while he meaſur d o'er the —_— 
n 
OY ion of his way ! 

all o'er the vide 1 
| a wad 

Mack or dls hg 

In regions where the Almighty's cha chaſtening hand 
Wich livid peſtilence afflicis 
Or where pale famine blaſts the hopeful year, | 
Parent of want and miſery ſevere ! 
Or where all dreadful in ch embattl'd line, 

The hoſtile ſhips in flaming combat join : 
Where the torn veſſel wind and waves aſſail. 

Till o'er her crew diſtreſs and death prevail. 
| Purks'd hi weary Rep with ling hte? 
Winer the morn of life's * 
Relax'd the finews of the living lyre, 


And quench d the kindling f EET IN 
4d park 


Thus while or unknown he woos, 
What hope to win the coy, reluftane Muſe! 
'Then let not cenſure, with mali Joys. | 
EA 


— 


* Shakeſpeare, 8 


1 
His verſe no laurel wreath attempts to claim, 
Nor ſculptur d brafs to tell the poet's name. 
If terms uncouth, and jarring phraſes, wound 
The fofter ſenſe with inharmonious found, | 


Yet here let liftening ſympathy prevail, 
While conſcious ont nds the — tale ! 


And lo! the power that wakes th* eventful ſong, | 
Haſtes hither from Letkcan banks long; 
She ſweeps the gloom, and ruſhing on | 
Spreads o'er the kindling ſcene propitious light ? 

In her r:ght hand an ample roll appears, | 
Fraught with long annals of preceding years, 
With every wife and noble art of man, 
Since firſt the circling hours their courſe began: 
Her leſt a ſilver on high diſplay d, 
Whoſe magic touch diſpel's oblivion 's ſhade, 
Penſive her look ; on radiant wings that glow, 
Like 7uno's bird, or Iris flaming bow, | 
She ſails ; and ſwiſter than the courſe of light 
The fugitive ideas the reftores, OR 
And calls the wand'ring thought from Lethe's ſhores, 


Io ogphag pen a ſecond date the gives. 


O kirſi-born daughter of primzeval time ! 
* —— prugeval tup 
deeds of ages | 


thy traſut d ſtores 


l 
A thip 


i A iT from Exypt, o'er the 
| 'B 88 Fr winds, her courſe for Ki 
| annia were the gallant crew, 
j I drew, 
2 „ r 8 
o ruin, eager purſu- 

And dazzled by her viſionary 1 
Advanc'd, incantations of each fatal ſnare ; 
. nf warn' d full oft the flipp'ry track to . 
| Maker ty with flat ring voice, betray'd them on. 
I'd to danger — they left behind 
IT = of „and ſocial joy relign'd, 

| Long abſent they from friends and native home, | 
| The 1 inur'd to roam: 
| Yet Heaven, to ſevere diſtreſs, 
Had — Þþ painful voyage with ſucceſs: 
Seill, to atone for toils and hazards -&| 
Reſtor d them to maternal plains at 


Thrice had the fun, to rule the varying years 
> Acroſs th' equator roll'd his flaming ſphere ; 
| Since lall the veſſel ſpread her ample fail 
From Albzon's coaſt, . 2 
| She, o'er the ſpacious flood, from ſhore to ſhare, 
5 Unwearying, waſied ber commercial Noe. 
[ The richeſt the had view'd, 
Thence to r 
| Had left behind Trinacria s burning iſle, 
And viſited the margin of the Nile. 
And now, that winter deepens round the pole, 
| The circling voyage haſtens to its goal 3 
- They, blind to Fate's inevitable law 
No dark events to blaſt their hope foreſaw ; 
But from gay Fenice ſoon expett to fleer | 
A thouſand tender thought their als employ 
A ! $ b 
That fondly dance to ſcenes of future joy. 


Thus 


-0-Ww:4 
Thns time a, while o'er the pathleſs tide 
Their ſhip - far, Phe ſeas the pilots guide. ? 
Occaſion call'd to touch at Candia's ſhore, 5 — 
Which, bleſt wich favouring winds, — ſoon explore 3 
The haven enter, borne before the gale, 
Diſpatch their commerce, and prepare to ſail. 


Eternal Powers ! what ruins from afar 
Mark the feil track of defolating war. 
Here art and commerce, with auſpicious 
Once brea:h'd ſweet influence on * r 
_ While o'er the lawn, with dance 2215.2 
Voung Pleaſure led the jocund hours along, 
In gay luxuriance Ceres too — ſeen 
To crown the vallies with eternal 
For wealth, for valor, courted and rever'd, | 
What Albion is, fair Candia then appear d. 
Ah! who the flight of ages can revoke? 1 
The free - born ſpirit of her ſons i is broke; | 


bow to Ottoman 's nnperious cke! 
ele fame the drooping ana, inſpire. 
For reſſion — his gent * 
= ſtall her — with golden harveſts crown'd, 
the barren ſhores of Greece around. 

Wiz diltrefs alllicts thoſe wretched iſles ! 

ne'er dawns, and pleaſure never finiles, 

 wretch obſequious drags his chain, 

— — his famiſh'd babes — in vain. 
Theſe eyes have ſeen the dull reluctant foil 
A ſeventh year ſcorn the weary lab'rer's toil. 
No blooming Venus, on the deſart ſhore, 
Nor views, with tri captive gods adore. 
No lovely Helens now, wich fatal charms, 
Call forth th' avenging chiefs of Grecce to arms. 
No fair Penclopes 4 Jon the eye, | 
For whom contending kings are proud to 
Here ſullen beauty ſheds a twilight ra | 
While forrow bids her vernal — ccay, 
Thoſe charms, fo long renown'd in claſſic inis 
Had dimly ſhone on Avian” $ bapp-er plains ! 


Now 


- | Thro' the bright Virgin — 
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, the fun 
heel'd hi eas bd ton 

And on the ecliptic wheel d his wi way 
r 8 
The ſhip was moor d beſide the wave-worn ftrand z 


Now in the ſouthern 


Four days her anchors bite the golden ſand : 
| For ſickening vapours lull the air to fleep. 
And not a breeze awakes the ſilent deep, 
This, when the autumnal eguinoæ is o'er, 

— 


And Phebus in the north 


Oft deems the 

True to his 

No brooding lover the malle' 

Tr advancing ſeaſon warns him to the main : 

A captive, fetter'd to the oar of gain! 

His anxious heart, impatient of delay, 

| Expetts the wind, ts fail from Candia's bay 3 
Determin'd, from whatever point they riſe, 

+ - To trufl his fortune to the ſeas and ſkies. 

Thou living ray of intelleftual fire, 

| Whoſe voluntary gloom my verſe inſpire? 

Ere yet the deep'ning ineidents prevail, 


Till rous'd attention our ntive tale. 


| Record whom, chief among crew 
Th'unbleſt purſuit of fortune hit er drew ? 

Can ſons of Neptune, gen'rous, brave, and bold, 
In pain and hazard toil for ſordid gold ? 


can ? for too oft”, with art, 
— — 
| s crons villain with 
To whom, in vain, e 
This ftrews with roſes, life's — 
And leads the way to 1 5 1 
Wich flaughter'd victims fills Any weeping plain, 
And ſmooths the furrows of the treacherous main. 


4 y veſſel, and her daring band, 
pericuc'd Albert held the chef comand; 


Tho? 


| 22 } 
Tho train'd in boiſlerons elements, his mind 
Was yet by ſoft humanity refin'd. 
Each joy of wedded love at home he knew ; 
Abroad confelt the father of his crew! 
Brave, lib'ral, juſt, the calm, domeſtic ſcene 
Had o'er his temper breath'd a gay ſerene, 
Him ſcience taught by myſlic lore to trace 
The planets wheeling in eternal race ; 
To mark the ſhip in floating balance held, 
By earth attrafted and by * repell d; 
Or point her devious track, thro' climes unknown, 
That leads to every ſhore, and every zone. 
He ſaw the moon thro' heaven's blue concave 
And into motion charm 2 5 
While earth im s round her rolls, 
_ Exalts her wat'ry zone, and fink the poles. 
He ſaw ſtill wand' ring with diminiſh'd force: 
Whale on the margin of declining day, : 
Night's ſhadowy cone reluttant melts away. 
Inur'd to peril, with unconquet d ſoul, 
The chief beheld tempeſtuous oceans roll; 
His genius, ever for the event pre 
Roſe with the ſtorm, and all its ſhar d. 
The ſecond ers and oſice Rodmond bore ; 
A hardy fon of England's further ſhore ! 
Where bleak Northumbria pours her ſavage train 
In fable ſquadrons o'er the northern main; 
That, with her pitchy entrails ſtor d, reſort, 
A footy tribe! to fair Auguſta's port. 
Where'er in ambuſh lurks the fatal fands, | 
They claim the danger; proud of ſlillful bands 
For while with darkling courſe their veſſels ſweep 
The winding ſhore, or plow the faithleſs deep, 
Oer bar“ and ſhelf the wat'ry path they ſound, 
Wich dexterous arm; ſagacious of the ground! 


5 


Fearleſz 


o A bar is known, in hydrography, hoo an td 
earth or ſand, collected by th: {urge of the ſea, at the en- 
trance of a river or haven, ſo as to render the navigation 
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Le en- 


The bloſſom wither'd, and the dawn O'ercaſt. 
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| [i 
Fearleſs they combat every hoſtile wind, 
Wheeling in mazy tracks, with courſe inclin'd, 


Expert to moor, where terrors line the road; 


Or win the anchor from its dark abode : 


But drooping and relax'd in cl:mes afar, 
Tumultuous and undifciplin'd in war. 


Such Rodmond was ; by learning unrefin'd, 
That oft enlightens, to corrupt the mind. 
Boifterous of manners; train'd in early youth 
To ſcenes that ſhame the conſcious cheek of truth; 
To ſcenes that nature's ſtruggling voice control, 
And freeze compaſſion riſing in the foul ! 3 
Where the grim hell - hounds, prowling round the ſhore, 
Wich foul intent the flranded | | 
Deaf to the voice of woe,. her decks 
2 tardy juſtice yy ner o'er her _ 
* indignant mule, taught to feel 
So from a theme = * to _ 

oo oft” example, arm'd with poiſons fel 
Pollutes the _— ONT loves to dwell, 
Thus Rodmond, train'd by this unhailow'd crew, 
The facred, ſocial paſſions never knew; _ 
Unfkill'd to argue; in diſpute yet loud; ; 
Bold without caution ; without honours proud; 

In arts unſchool'd, each veteran rule he priz'd, 
And all improvements haughtily — 
Yet tho” full oft” to future perils blind, 


Wich {kill ſuperior glow'd his daring mind. 


Throꝰ ſnares of death the reeling bark to guide, 

When midnight ſhades involve the raging tide. 
To Rodmond next, in order of command, 

Succeeds the youngeſt of our naval band. 

But what avails it to record a name 


| That courts no rank amongſt the {ons of fame ? 


While yet a firipling, oft” with fond alarms, 
His boſom danc'd to nature's boundleſs charms : 
On him fair ſcience dawn'd..in happier hour, 
Awakening into bloom young fancy's flow'r ; 
But frowning fortune with untimely blaſt, 


Forlorn 
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enen ehen and by ſevere deeree, 

Condemu d reluctant to the faithleſs ſea ; 

With long farewel he left the laurel grove, 

Where ſcience and the tuneful ſiſters rove. 

Hicher he wander d, anxious to explore 

Anti of nations, now no more; 

To each diſtant realm unknown, 

And range excurfive o'er th untravel'd zone. 

In vain ! for rade adverſity's command, | 

. Dh” 
— | wn 

And eve — 
it 28 „ede Pierien 

To call Arion this ill-fated ſwain! 1 

For, like that bard unhap „on his head 

Malignant ſtars their dene thed. 

Both, in lamenting numbers, o'er the deep, 


Wich conſcious — 


W —. 
it uine t 


Such were the pilots; tutor d to Solan 
Th' untravel'd courſe by geometric line: 
Train'd to command, TR the various fail, 
Whoſe various force r to every gale. 
1 'd with the commerce, hither alſo came 
youth, Palemon was his name: 
| A per itern reſentment doom'sd to d to proves 
2 came, the vittim of 
His heart for Albert 's beauteous aer, 
For her a ſecret flame his boſom fe 
= let the * ag llaves of folly ſcorn 
genuine paſſion; nature's eldeſt born! 
er his wit lalling anguiſh to complain, 
While blooming un mourn'd the cauſe in vain. 
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Graceful of form, by nature taught to 
er to melt the female breaft with eaſe, 
To her Palemon told his tender tale, 
Soft as the voice of ſummer's evening gale. 
O'erjoy d, he ſaw ker lovely eyes relent; 
The bluſhing maiden fmil'd with ſweet conſent. 
_ Oft' in the mazes of a neighbouring grove, 
Unheard, they breath'd alternate vows of love : 
By fond ſociety their paſſion grew, 
Like the young bloſſom fed with vernal dew. 
In evil hour th'officious tongue of fame 
Betray'd the ſecret of their mutual flame. 
Wich grief and anger ſtruggling in his breaft, 
Palemon's father heard the tale confeſt. 5 
Long had he liflen'd with ſuſpicious ear, 
And learnt, ſagacious, this event to fear. 
Too well, fair youth ! thy liberal heart he knew ; 
A heart to nature's warm impre ſſions true! 
Full oft' his wiſdom ſtrove, with fruitleſs toil, 
Wich avarice to pollute that generous foil, 
That foil, impregnated with nobler ſeed, 
' Refus'd the culture of fo rank a weed. 
Elate with wealth, in active commerce wo 
And baſking in the ſmile of fortune's ſun, 
With ſcorn the parent ey'd the lowly ſhade, 
That veil'd the beauties of this charnung maid. 
Indignant he rebuk'd the enamour'd boy, 
The flattering promiſe of his future joy ! 
He ſooth'd — menac'd, anxious to reclaim 
This leſs paſſion, or divert its aim: 
Oft” led the youth where circling joys delight 
The raviſh'd ſenſe, or beauty charms the fight, 
With all her pow'rs inchanting muſic fa:'d, 
And pleafure's ſy ren voice no more prevail'd. 
The merchant kindling then with proud diſdain, 
In look and voice aſſum d an harſher ſtrain, | 
In abſence now his only hope remain'd ; 
And ſuch the flern decree his will ordain'd. 
Deep anguiſh, while Palemon heard his 
Drew o'er his lovely face a ſaddening gloom, 
Vol, V. 18. C Ia 
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In vain with bitter ſorrow he repin'd 1 
No tender pity touch'd that ſordid mind: 15 
To thee, brave Albert was the charge conſigu d. 
The lately ſhip, forſaking England's ſhore, 51 
To regions 5 . . f 
Incapable of change, th' u outh 
Still lov'd fair ts with eternal — : | 
From clime to clime an exile doom'd to roam, 
His heart {till panted for its ſecret home. 
The moon had circled twice her wayward zone, 
To him fince young Arion firſt was known; . 
Who, wandering here thro' many a ſcene renown'd. 
In Alexandria's port the veſſel found; 
Where anxious to review his native ſhore, 
He on the roaring wave embark'd once more, 
Ofi', by pale Cyuthia's melancholy light, 
With kim Palemon kept the watch of night; 
In whoſe ſad boſom many a ſigh fu 3 
Some painful ſeeret of the foul confeſt. 
Perhaps Arion ſoon the cauſe divin d. 
Tho ſhunning ſtill to probe a wounded mind: 
He felt the chaſtity of ſilent woe, 8 
Tho' glad the balm of comfort to beſtow ; 
He, with Palemon, oft” recounted o'er 
The tales of hapleſs love with ancient lore 
Recall'd to memory of th'adjacent ſhore. 
The ſcene thus preſent, and its ſlory known, 
The lover ſigh'd for ſorrows not his own, 
Thus, tho? a recent date their friendſhip bore, 
Soon the ripe metal own'd the quick' ning ore: | | 
For in one tide their paſſion ſeem'd to roll, 7] 
By kindred age, and ſympathy of ſoul. | 

Theſe oer th? inferior naval train preſide, A 
The courfe determine, or the commerce guide ; — 
Oer all the reſt, an undiſlinguiſh'd crew ! 
Her wing of deepeſt ſhade oblivion drew. | 
A ſullen languor {till the ſkies oppreſt, | 
Aud held ch' unwilling ſhip in lrong arreſt. 
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On deck, beneath the ſhading canvas ſpread, 


Till barbarous Ottoman at le 


I 
High in his chariot glow'd the lamp of day, 
O'er I. la flaming with meridian ray. 
Relax'd from tol the ſailors range the ſhore, 


Where famin:, war, and ſtorms are felt no more: 


The hour to ſocial pleaſure they reſi 
And black en — pap in — wine. 


Nod mond a rue ful tale of wonders read, 


Ol dragons roaring on the enchanted coaſt, 
The hideous goblin, and the yelling ghoſt. 
But with Arion, from the ful at 
Of noon, Palemon 4 
And lo! the ſhore with mournful profpefts crown dꝰ: 


neat 
a retreat, 


The rampart tore with many a fatal wound: 

The ruin d bulwark tott' ring o'er the ftrand ; 
Bewail the ſtroke of war's tremendous hand. 
What ſcenes of war this hapleſs ifle o'erfpread ! 
Where late thrice fifty thouſand warriors bled. 
Full twice twelve ſummers were — | 
While thund'ring mines the lovely plains o'erturn'd, 
While heroes fell and domes and temples burn d. 


Elyfean vales falute their raviſh'd 


eyes: 

Olive and cedar form'd a grateful ſhade, 

Where light with gay romantic error ſtray d. 

The myrtles here with fond careſſes twine ; 
There, rich with nettar, — 12 | 
And lo! the ſtream, renown'd in ic ſong, 
Sad Lethe, glides the filent vale along. 


On molly banks, beneath the citron grove 


The youthful wanderers found a wild alcove: 
= C 2 Soft 


3 — charchets 


remarks allude to the ever - memor liege of Candia, 
which was taken from the Venetians by the Turks, in 1669; 
being then conſidered as impregnable, and eſleemed ine 
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Soft o'er the fairy region languor ſtole, 
And with ſweet melancholy charm'd the ſoul, 
Here firſt Palemon, while his penſive mind 
For conſolation on his friend reclin'd, 
In pity's bleeding boſom pour'd the ſtream 


Of love's ſoft anguiſh, and of grief ſupreme— 
Foo true thy weeds | by 22 taught, 


My heart in ſecret bleeds with tender thouglit; ; 
= vain it courts the ſolitary ſhade, * 
ation, every look betray'd !— 

The poi of generous woe difdains appeal 
To hearts that unrelenting froſts congeal * 
Yet ſure, if right Palemon can divine, 
The ſenſe of gentle pity dwells in thine. 
Yes! all his cares thy ſympathy ſhall know, 
And prove the kind companion of his woe. 

Albert thou know'ft with ſkill and ſcience grac'd, 
In humble ſtation tho? by fortune plac'd; 
: e never ſeaman more ſerenely 3 5 
Led Britazn's conquert ſquadrons o'er wave. 
Where full in view ps. 's ſpires are ſeen. 
With flowery lawns waving woods between, 


As peaceful dwelling ſtands in modelt pride, 


Where | hames, _— —— rolls his ample tide, 
There live the hope and pleaſure of his life, 
A pious daughter, with a faithful wife. 

— ＋ return, 8 ＋ care, 
r . 
This ing maid in virtue's to gui 
Her e e pans e care apply 
Her ſpotleſs foul, where ſoft —_ on reign'd, 

No vice untun'd, no fickening folly ſtained. 
Not fairer grows the lily of the vale, 
Whoſe boſom opens to the vernal gale : 
Her eyes, unconſcious of their fatal charms, 
Thrili'd every heart with exquiſite alarms, 


Her 


Their lovelieſt hues, array'd in vernal bloom: 
Von ſhip, rich- ſrei from the Italian ſhore, 
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Her face, in heanty's ſweet attraftion dreſt, 


The ſmile of maiden-innocence expreſs d; 
While health, that riſes with the new-born day, 
Breath'd o'er her cheek the fofteſt bluſh of May. 
Still in her look complacence ſmil'd ferene | 
She mov'd the charmer of the rural ſcene. 


"Twas at that ſeaſon when the fields reſume 


To Thame's fair banks her coſlly tribute bore : 


While thus my father ſaw his ample board, 


From this return, with recent treaſures ftor'd : | 
Me, with affairs of commerce charg d, he ſent Y 
To Albert's humble manhon ; foon I went, 

Too ſoon, alas; unconſcious of th' even. 


There, flruck with fweet furprize and filent awe, 
The gentle miſtreſs of my hopes I faw : | 
There wounded firſt by love's reſiſtleſs arms, 


M ing boſom throbb'd with ſtrange alarms. 

A ang Sor: Anna ! whoalone | 

Can all the frowns of cruel fate atone ; | 

Oh! while all conſcious mem'ry holds her power. 

Can I forget that ſweet and painfui hour, | 

When from thoſe eyes, with lovely lightning fraught, 

My fluttering ſptrits firſt the infetuon caught ; | 
hen, as I gaz'd, my faultering tongue betray'd 

The heart's quick tumults, or refus'd its aid; 

While the dim light my raviſh'd eyes forſook, 


And every limb unſt rung with terror ſhook ! 


Wich all her powers diſſenting reaſon ſtrove 

Tomes a fb ts bali flame of love ! 
She {trove in vain ! ſubdu d by charms divine, 

M r 's ſhrine. 

Oft” from in ling life I ſtray'd, 

In happier ſcenes to ſee ood — 8 

Full oft', where Thames his wandering current leads, 
We rov'd at evening hour thro' flow'ry meads. 
There, while my hcart's ſoft angui — 

To her with tender ighs my heart appeal'd. 
g 


While 


- #1 
While ſhe ſweet nymph my tender tale be'iev'd, 
Her ſnowy breaſt with Gs tumult heav d: 


For, train'd iu rural ſcenes, from earlieſt youth, 


Nature was her's, and innocence and truth. 
She never knew the city damſel's art, 


| Whoſe frothy pertneſs charms the vacant heart 


My ſuit prevail'd ; for love inform'd my tongue, 
And on his votary's lips perſuaſion hung. 

Her eyes with confcious athy withdrew, 
And o'er her check the rely current flew. — 


Thrice happy hours! where, with no dark allay, | 


Life's faireſt ſunſhine gilds the vernal day ! 

For here the that ſoft aſfeQion heaves, 

From {tings of ſharper woe the ſoul relieves. 
Elyſian ſcenes, too happy long to laſt !— 
Too foon a ſtorm the fi. niling — o'ercailt? _ 
Too ſoon ſome demon to my father bore 

The tidings that his heart with anguiſh tore. — 
My pride to kindle, with diffuaſtve voice, 
Awhile he labour'd to degrade my choice; 
Then, in the whirling wave of pleaſure, ſought 
From its lov'd objett to divert my thought. 
With equal hope he might attempt to bind, 

In chains of ad the lawleſs wind : 

For love had aim'd the fatal ſhaft too ſure; _ 

Hope fed the wound, and abfence knew no cure, 
Wich alienated look, each art he ow 
Still ballled by ſuperior” nature's law. . 
His anxious mind on various ſchemes revolv'd, 
At lait on cruel exile he refolv'd. | 
The rig*rous doom was fix d! alas! how vain 
To him of tender —— to complain ! 


His foul, that never love's ſweet influence felt, 
By ſocial ſympathy could never melt, 
Wich ſtern command to Albert's charge he gave, 
Io waſt Palemon o'er the diſtant wave. 
The ſhip was laden, and prepared to ſail, - 
And only waited now the * = 1 | 


OT 
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* 
"Twas our's in that ſad period firſt to prove 
The heart- felt torinents of deſpairing love: 
Th'impatient wiſh that never feels repoſe ; 
Deſire that with perpetual current flows; 
The fluctuating * gs of hope and fear; 
Joys diſtant ſtill, and forrows ever near 
us, while the pangs of thought ſeverer grew, 
The weſtern breezes inauſpicious blew, 
Haſtening the moment of our laſt adieu. 
The veſſel parted on the falling tide; 
Yet time one ſacred hour to love ſupply'd, 
The night was ſilent, and advancing ad, 
The moon o'er Thames her — mantle caſt. 
Impatient the mid night path explor d, 
An led _— the TS dor d. 
Soon her quick footſte ps ſtruck my liftening ear; 
She came confeſt! the lovely maid drew near! 
But ah ! what force of language can impart 
Th'impetuous joy that glow'd in either heart! 
O! ye, whoſe melting hearts are form'd to prove 
Is 3 — of genuine love! 
V hen, with delicious „the thought 
Is to the verge of dick Goo wrought ; 
Your ſecret ſympathy alone can tell 
What raptures then the throbbing boſom ſweil ; 
OFer all the nerves what tender tumults roll, 
While love with ſweet inchantment melts the ſoul 2 
In tranſport loll, by trembling hope impreſt 
The Mao view n 24 upon 27 Neat 1 a 
While her's congenial beat with fond alarms ; 


Diſſole ing ſoftneſs! paradiſe of charms; 


Flalh'd from or eyes, in warm transfufion flew 
Our blending ſpirits, that each other drew ! - 
O bl:{s ſupreme! where virtues ſelf can melt 
Witch joys that guilty pleaſure never felt! 
Form d io reſine the thought with chaſte deſire, 
And kindle ſweet affettion's pureſt fire! | 
; | | A 


| 
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Ah! wherefore ſhould my hopeleſs love. ſhe cries, 
 Whule forrow burſt with interrupting fighs, - 
For ever deſtin'd to lament in vain, 
Such flattering fond ideas entertain? 
My heart thro' ſcenes of fair illuſion firay'd 
To joys decreed for ſome ſuperior maid. 
*Tis mine to feel the ſharpeſt ſtings of grief, 
Where never gentle hope affords relief. 
Go then, dear youth! thy father's rage atone? | 


And let this tortur'd boſom beat alone! 


The hovering an et thou may'it appeaſe; 
_ Go then, 4 — 1 nor — the Euthleſs ſeas ? 
Find out ſome happier daughter of the town, 
With fortune's fairer joy thy love to crown : 
Where ſmiling o'er thee with indulgent ray, 
_ Proſperity ſhall hail each new-born day, 
Too well thou know'ſt good Albert's niggard fate, 
Ill fitted to ſuſtain thy father's hate; | 


Co then, I charge thee, by the generous love, 


That fatal to my father thus may prove! 
On me alone let dark affliction fall! - 
Whoſe heart for thee will gladly ſuffer all. 
Then hafle thee hence, Paltmon, e'cr too late, 
Nor raſhly hope to brave oppoling fate! 
She ccas'd; while anguiſh in her angel face 
O'erx all her beauties ſhow'd celeſtial grace. 
Not Helen, in her bridal charms aray'd, 
Was half ſo lovely as this gentle maid. 
O ſoul of all my wiſhes ! I reply d, 
Can that ſoft fabric flem afflitton's tide! 
Canſt thou, fair emblem of exalted truth! 
To forzxow doom the ſummer of thy youth: 
And I, perfidions ! all that ſweetneſs fee 
Confign'd to laſting miſery for me ?*£ > 
Sooner this moment may th' eternal doom 
Palemon in the ſilent earth entomb. 
Atteſt thou moon, fair regent of the night! 
M boſe luſtre fickens at the mouruful fight ; 
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Now found an interval of ſhort relief; | 
So melts the ſurface of the frozen ſtream, 


at ſweet poſſeſſion only knows to heal! 
By all the korrors brooding o'er the deep! 
Where fate and ruin fad dominion keep; 
Tho' tyrant duty o'er me threat'ning ſtands, 
And ** obedience to her ſtern commands; 
Should fortune cruel or auſpicious prove, 
Her ſmile or frown ſhall never change my love ! 
My heart, that now mull every joy reſign, 
Incapable of change, is only thine !— 


O ceaſe to weep ! this ſtorm will yet decay, 


. E ers 
ile thro” the ri ife we | 
All mortals taſte the 3 draught of i od 


The fam'd and great decreed toequal pain, 


Full oft in ſplendid wretchedneſs complain. 
For this proſperity with brighter ray, 
In ſmiling contraſts gilds our . 
Thou too, ſweet maid, e er twice ten moons — 


Shalt hail Palemon to his native ſhore, 
Where never intereſt ſhall divide us more. 


U 


Her ſt ing ſoul, o'erwhelm'd with tender grief, 


Beneath the wintry ſun's departing beam. 
With warning the ſhades of night withdrew, 
And gave the ſignal of a fad adieu. 


As on my neck th' afflicted maiden hung, 
A thouſand racking doubts her ſpirits wrung, 
She wept the terrors of the feartul wave, 
Too oft” alas the wandering lover's grave! 
With ſoft uahon I diſpell'd her fear, | 
And from her cheek beguil'd the falling tear. 


While dying fondnets languiſh'd in her eyes, 


She pour'd her ſoul to Heaven in ſuppliant ſighs 
3 with pity, oh, ye —— ＋ — | 
Who hear the ſ complaints of bleeding love ! 
Ye, who the ſecret laws of fate explore, 
Alone can tell if he ceturns no more 
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Or if So ove of future joy remain, 

Long wiſh d atonement -ſuffer'd pain? 
Bid every guardian . nj 

And from all ill the much lov'd youth defend ! 


Wich grief o'erwhelm'd we parted twice in vain, 


And, urg d by ſtrong attraction met again, 
At laſt, by cruel fortune torn apart, | 
While — «ve ſtream's in either heart; 
Our eyes t 'd with agonizing look, 
One fad farewel, one lait embrace we took. 
Forlorn of hope the lovely maid I left, | 
Penſive and pale, of every joy bereft, 
She to her filent couch retir'd to weep, 
While her fad ſwain embark'd upon the deep. 
His tale thus clos'd, from ſymyathy of grief, 
 Palemon's boſom felt a ſweet — 
The hapleſs bird, thus raviſh'd from the ſkies, 
Where all forlorn his lov'd companion flies, 
In ſecret long bewails his cruel fate, 
With fond remembrance of his winged mate : 
Till grown familiar with a foreign train, 
Compoſed at length, his ſadly-warbling ftrain 
In ſweet oblivion charms the ſenſe of pain. 
Ye tender maids, in whoſe pathetic fouls 
Compaſſionꝰ's ſacred ſtream im rolls; 
W hoſe warm affeQtions exquiſitely feel 
The ſecret wound you tremble to reveal! 
Ah! may no rer of the faithleſs main 
Pour thro? your breaſt the ſoft delicious bane! 
May never fatal tenderneſs approve 
The fund effuſions of their ardent love, 
O! warn'd by friendſ{h'p's counſel, learn to ſhun 
The fatal paths where thouſands are undone ! 
Nov as the youths, returning o'er the plain, 
 Approach'd the lonely 4 of the main, 
Firſt, with attention rouz d, Arion ey d 


The grace ful lover, form d in nature's pride. 
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His frame the ware oma diſplay'd ; 


And locks of waving gold his neck array d, 


In every look the Paphian graces ſhine, 


Soft breathing o'er his cheek their bloom divine. 
With lighten'd heart he ſmil'd ſerenely gay, 


Like young Adonis, or the ſon of May. 
Not Cytherta from a fairer ſwain, . 
Receiv'd her apple on the Trojan plain! 
The ſun's bright orb declining, all ſerene, 
Now glanc'd obliquely o'er the woodland ſcene, 
Creation ſmiles around, on every ſpray 
The warbling birds exalt their evening lay. 
Blithe ſkipping o'er yon hill the ſleecy train 
on the deep chorus of the lowing plain: 
golden lime and orange there were ſeen, 
On fragrant branches of perpetual 
"The cryital fireams that velvet — 2 lave, 
To the green ocean roll with chiding wave. 
The glaify ocean huſh'd forgets to roar, 
But trembling murmurs on the ſandy hore: 
And lo! his furface, lovely to behold, 
Glows in the weſt, a ſea of lively gold! 
While all above, a thouſand liveries gay, 
The ſkies with pomp ineffable array. 
Arabian ſweets — 4 the happy plains : 
Above, beneath, around, inchantment reigns ! 
While yet the ſhades, on time's eternal ſcale, 


With long vibration deepens o'er the vale : 


While yet the ſongſters of the vocal grove 
With dying numbers tune the ſoul to love; 
With joy ful eyes th'attentive maſter ſees 
Th' auſpicious omens of an caftern breeze. 


Now radiant Heſper leads the ſtarry train, 


And night ſlow draws her veil o'er land and main, 
| Round the charg'd bowl the failors form a ring, 


By turns recount the wond”rous tale, or fing, 
As love or battle, hardſhips of the main, 
Or genial wine, awake their homely ftra.n. 


The 
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Then ſome the watch of night alternate keep, 
The reſt lie buried in oblivious ſheep. 

midnight now involves the livid ſkies, 
Wk nt from the ſhore ariſe. 
The waning moon, behind a watery ſhroud, 
Pale glimmer'd o'er the long protracted cloud. 
A mighty ring around her filver throne, 
With parting meteors croſs d, portentous ſhone, 
This in the troubled {ky full oft prevails; 
Oft” deem'd a ſignal of tempeſtuous gales. — 
While young Arion fleeps, before his 
Tumultuous fwims the viſions of the night. 
No blooming Anna, with her happy fwain, 
Approach'd the happy Hymeneal fane : 
Anon tremendous lightnings flaſh'd between, 
And funeral pomp and — loves are ſeen: 
Now with Palemon up a rocky fleep, —_— 
Whoſe ſummit trembles o'er the rocky deep. 
Wich painful ſtep he climb'd : while far above 
Sweet Annacharm'd him with the voice of love. 
| Then ſudden from the ſlippery height they fell, 
While dreadful yawn'd beneath the jaws of hell. — 
Amid this fearful trance, a thundering found 
He hears—and thrice the hollow decks rebound, 
Upllarting from his couch, on deck he ſprung 3 
Thrice with ſhrill note the boatſwain's whiſtle rung. 
All hands unmoor ! proclaims a boiſterous ery; 
All hands unmoor ] the cavern d rocks reply! 
Rous'd from repoſe, aloft the failors ſwarm, 
And with their levers ſoon the windlaſs arm“. 


is prevented from recoiling by the pauls. 


* The windlafs is a fort of large roller, uſed to wind in 
the cable, or heave up the-anchor. It is turned about ver- 
tically by a number ot long bars or levers, in which operation 


\; 
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* 


Spread all their ſuares to catch the wanten gales, 


3 ( 9 1 
The order given, up-fpringing with a bound, 
They lodge the bars, 0 wheel their engines round: 
At every turn the clanging pauls reſound. | 


Uptorn reluctant from its ovzy cave, 


ponderous anchor riſes o'er the wave, 


Along their ſi;ppery maſts the yards aſcend, 


And high in air the canvas wings extend : 
Redoubling cords the lofiy canvas guide, 
And thro' mextricable mazes glide. | 

The lunar rays with long reflection gleam, 
To light the veſſel oer the filver fiream : 


Along the glaſſy plane ferene the glides, 
| While — 2 trembles 2 ſide e, 


From eaſt to north the tranſient breezes play, 
And in the Egyptian quarter ſoon decay. 


A calm enſues; they dread th” adjacent ſhore; 


The boats with rowers arm'd are ſent before : 
With cordage faften'd to the lofty prow, 
Aloof to ſea the flately ſhip they tow- .. 

The nervous crew their ſweeping oars extend, 
And pcaling ſhouts the ſhore of Candia rend. 
Succeſs attends their {kill ; the danger's o'er, 


The port is doubled and beheld no more. 5 
No morn, her lamp pale glimmering on the fight, 


Scatter'd before her van reluctant night. 
She comes not in refulgent pomp array d, 
But fternly frowning wrapt in ſullen thade, 
Above incumbent vapours, Ida's height, 
Tremendous rock ! emerges on the fi 
North-ea!l the guardian iſle of Scandia lies, 
And wellwaid Freſchin's woody cape ariſe. 
With winning poſtures now the wanton ſails 
Vol. V. 18. D Th: 


— ; 


* Towing is the operation of drawing a ſhip forwards, 
by means of ropes, extendiug from her fore-part, to ore 


— 


er moe of the Luats fewing before her. 


181 
The ſwelling ſtud-fails ®.now their wings extend, 
Then ſtay-ſails ſide · long to the breeze aſcend. 
While all to court the wandering breeze are plac d; 
Wich yards now thwarting, now obliquely brac d. 
Tue dim horizon lowering vapours ſhroud, 
And blot the fun, yet flruggling in the cl-1d : 
They the wide atmoſphere, condens'd with haze, 
His glaring orb emits a ſanguine blaze. 
The pilots now their rules of art apply, 
The myſtie needle's devious aim to try. 
The compaſs plac'd to catch the riſing ray f, 
The quadrants ſhadow ſludious they ſurvey ! | 
Along the areh the gradual index {!:des, hs 
While Phoebus down the vertic circle glides. 
Now, ſeen on ocean's utmolt verge to ſwim, 
He ſweeps it vibrant „ nether * . 
Their experience thus explores the height 
And & diſtance of the ſource of light; git : 
Then thro” the chiliads triple maze, they trace 
Th' analogy that proves the magnet's place. 
The way ward ſteel, to truth thus reconeil'd, 
No more th attentive pilots eye beguil'd. 
The natives, while the ſhip departs the land, | 
Aſhore with admiration gazing fland. 
Nlajeſtically flow, before the breeze, 
In ſilent pomp ſhe marches on the ſeas. 
Her milk-white bottom caſt a ſofter gleam, 
While trembling thro? the green. tranllucent ſlream. 
| WY The 
Stucdding-ſails are long, narrow fails, which are only 
aſed w fine weather and fair winds, ou the oe ſide of the 
larger ſquare-ſails. Stay-fails are three-cornered ſails, 
which ave hoiſled up on the ſtays, when the wind croſſes 
the ſhip's courſe either directly or obliquely. e 
1 The operation of taking the ſun's azimuth, in order 
to diſcover the ealletu vr weltern variation of the magnetical 
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The wales. that cloſe above in contraſt ſhone, “ 


Claſp the long fabrick with a jetty zone. 
Britannia, riding awful on the prow, 

Gaz'd o'er the vaſſal-wave that rolPd below : 
Where er ſhe mov'd the vaſſal waves were feen 
To yield obſequious and confefs their queen. 


Th' imperial trident grac'd her dexter hand, | 
Of power to rule the ſurge, like Moſes* wand, 


Th'eternat empire of the main to keep, 
And gnide her ſquadrons o'er the trembling deep. 
Her left propitious bore a myſtic ſhield, . 
Around whoſe margin rolls the wat'ry held. 
There her bold genius, in his floating ear, 
O' er the wild billows burls the ſtorm of war 

And lo! the beaſts that oft with jealous rage 


In bloody combat met, from age to 


age, 
Fam'd into union, yok'd in friendſhip's chain, 


Draw his proud charice round the vanquilk'd main. 
margin 


From the to the center gr. 
Shelves, rocks, and whip! hideous to the view 
Fh'immortal ſhield from & ſhe receiv'd; © 


When firſt her head above the waters heav'd.. 


Looſe floated o'er her limbs an azure veſt ; 
A figur'd ſcutcheon glitter d on her breaſt : 


There, —— gs + foil, for ever young, 


The blooming roſe and hardy thiſtle ſprung. - 
| e wi 
Such was the | d 


van to rear, 
tremendous tier! 
above the wave, 
radiance A 
il warm 
That never fertile rules of art controul'd, 2 
| Ds - An 
* The wales here alluded to,. are an a of ſtrong 
planks which envelopethe Jower part ofthe ſhip's ide, where- 


Embalm'd with orient 
The ſwelling fides a 


in they are broader and thicker than the ret: and appear 
ſomewhat like a range of hoops which ſeparates che bouum 


works. 


— 
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An allegoric tale on hi ray'd, 

There a young hero 1 maid, 

Fair Engleng's genius, in the youth expreſt, 
 Herancient foe, but now her fend, confeit, 
The warlike nymph with fond regard furvey'd : 
No more his hottile froven her heart diſinay d 
His look, that once {ſhot terror from afar, 

Like young Alcides, or the god of war, 

Serene as 2 evening lkies ſhe faw : 
Serene yet firm; tho? mild, impre ſſing awe. 
His nervous arm, inur'd to toils ſevere, 
Brandiſh'd th” unconquer'd Caledonian ſpear. 
The dreadful faulchion of the hills ſhe wore, 
Sung tothe harpin many a tale of yore, 

That oft her rivers dy'd with hoſtile gore, 

Blue was her rocky thield ; her piercing eye 
Flaſh'd, like the meteors of her native ky. 


; 


Her creſt, high plum'd, was rough with many a ſcar, | 


And o'er her helmet gleam'd the northern flac, 
The warrior youth appear d a noble frame; 
The hardy of<pring of ſome Runic dame, 
Looſe o'er his ſhoulders hung the flacken'd bow, 
Renown'd in ſong, the terror of the foe ! 
The ſword, that oft” the barb'rous north defy'd, 
The ſcourge of tyrants! glitter'd by his fide. 
Clad in refulgent arms, in battle won, 
The George imblazon'd on his corſelet ſhone. 
Faſt by his ſide was ſeen a golden ly te, 

it with numbers of eternal hre; 


Whole firings unlock the witches“ midnight ſp}, 


Or v aft fancy through the gulphs of hel 
The ſongs of heaven! the muſic of the, ſpheres ! 
Borne on Newtoman wing thro? air ſhe fi | 
Where other ſuns to other ſyſtems riſe ! 
Theſe frout the ſcene confpicuous—over head 

Aldion's proud oak his fihal branches ſpread : 

While on the ſea-beat ſhore obſequious flooc— 
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Here, the bold native of her cliffs above, 

Perch'd by the martial maid the bird of ove, 
There on the watch, ſagacious of his prey, 

Wich eyes of fire, an Engliſh malliif lay. 
Yonder fair Commerce ſtreteh'd her winged fail : 
Here frown'd the god that wakes the living gale— 


High o'er the the flattering winds unfurt'd 
Ti imperial rules the wat'ry world. 
bluſhing armors all the tops inveſt, 


And warlike trophies either quarter drefs'd : 

Then tow'd — : the canvas ſwell'd on high; 
And waving ſtreamers floated in the ſky. 

Thus the rich veſſel moves in trim array, 

Like ſome fair virgin on her bridal day, 

Thus, like a ſwan the cleaves the wat'ry plain; 
The pride and wonder of the Agean main! 


— 


— 
— 
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— 
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CANTO II. 
ARGUMENT. 


REFLECTION on leaving the land The oale con- 
ꝛinues A water ſpout—Beauty of a dying dolphin—The 
ihip's progreſs along the ſhore—Wind firengthens—The 
fails reduced A ſhoal of porpoiſes—Laſt appearance of 
Cape Spada—Sea arifes—A fquall— The fails further 
diminiſhed—Mainſail ſplit.— Ship bears away before the 
wind—Again hauls upon the wind—Another mainſail 
fitted to the yard The gale ſtill encreaſes—Topfails fur- 
ted Top-gallant yards ſent down—Sea e 


. ſet— Courſes ree fed Four ſeamen loſt off the lee main- 


ard arm—Anxiety of the pilots from their _—_— 
—— behaviour. of the ſailors —T he ip la- 


bours in great diſtreſs The artillery thrown overboard 
| and 


wad al appearance of the weather—Very hi 
dangerous ay ona fatigue of the — bn a 
and reſolution of the officers—Speech and advice of Al- 


wind—Diſappointment in the propoſed effet New diſ - 
1 — mic mel cut away, 


; DIEU, ye pleaſures of the rural ſcene, 
Where peace and calm contentment dwell ſerene 

To me in vain, on earth's prolific ſoil, 

With ſummer crown'd the Elyſian vallies ſmile! 

To me thoſe happier fcenes no joy impart, - 

But tantalize with hope my aching heart. 

For theſe, alas! reluctant I forego, 

To viſit ſtorms and elements of woe! 

Ye tempelis o'er my head congenial roll, 

Te ſuit the mouruful muſic of wy foul! 


bert to the crew—Neceſfary diſpoſition to vere before the 


1 er 


* kai 
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In black progreihon, lo! they hover near: 
Hail focial horrors, like 1 ſevere! 
Old Ocean hail, beneath whoſe azure zone 
The ſecret deep lies unexplor'd, unknown. 
Approach, ye brave companions of the fea, 
A fearleſs view this awful ſcene with me! 
Ye native guardians of your country's laws! 
Ve bold aſſertors of her facred cauſe ! 
The Mufe invites you; judge if ſhe depart. 
Unequal, from the precepts of your art, 
In practice train'd, and conſcious of her power. 

Her ſteps intrepid meet the trying hour. 
Propell'd by gentle gales, the veilel glides. 
Rod mond A. — fele the ra 


And by a myſlic charm its aim confin'd. — 


The thoughts of home, that o'er his fancy roll, 
With trembling joy dilate Palemon's foul: 
Hope lifts his heart, before whoſe vivid ray 
Diſtreſs recedes, and danger melts away. 


| _ Already Britain's ts-cliffs ariſe, 


And in idea greet his longing eyes! 

Each — 4 — too, "> elate. 

Dwells on the beauties of his gentle mate. 

Even they th' impreſſive dart of love can feel, 

Whoſe ftubborn fouls are ſheath'd in triple-ſteel. 

Nor leſs o'erjoy'd, perhaps with equal truth, 

Each faithful maid expetts th' approaching youth 3 

In diſtant boſoms equal ardors glow, | 
And mutual paſſions mutual joy beſtow. — 

Tall Ida's ſummit now more diftant grew, 

And Jove's high hill was riſing on the view: 

When from the left approaching, they deſcry 

5 mw _ towering ſhoot on hi | 

The foaming bale an y whirlwind ſweeps, 

Where curling allows ch the fearful dee ps. 

Sill round and round the fluid vortex flies, 


Scattering dun vight and horror thro? the Kies. 


The 
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The ſwift * and th enormous train 

Let ſages vers'd in nature's lore explain! 

The horrid apparition fill draws + 4 

And white with foam the Gy fly ! 3 
The were d; che elle — 4 2 veers 
Till black Ry the column bears. | 
The nitre fir d; and while the dreadful found, 
Convullive, ſhook the lumbering air around, 
The wat'ry column, trembling to the ſky, 

Burſt down « dreadful deluge from on gk? | 
Th' affrighted ſurge, recoiling as it fell, 

Rolling in hills dif Jos'd th'aby fo of hell. 


But ſoon, this tranſient undulation o'er, 4 
The fea ſublides ; the whirlwinds rage no moae, The 
While ſouthward now th'increaſing breezes veer, Th 
Dark clouds incumbent on their wings appear, T Fro 
In front they view the conſecrated grove MP Thi 
Of cypreſs, ſacred once to Cretan Wi 
Ide thirſty canvas, all around fi bd. Bu 
Still drinks — the full aerial tide. Thi 
And now, approaching near the lofty ſtern, Thi 
A ſhoal of ſvortive dol diſcern. Sw 
From burniſh'd ſcales they beam rays, Im 
Till all the ocean ſeems to blaze. Ti 
Soon to the ſport « death the crew repair, An 
Dart the long lance, or ſpread the baited ſnare. Alc 
One in redoubling mazes wheels along, | . 
And glides, unhappy! near the triple — 
Rodmond unerring o er his head ſuſpe #4 | He 
The barbed ſteel, and every rn acends 3 A; 
Unerring aim'd, to walls wo Th 
20% 4 * m_—— | Th 
op #4 1 points his rous bulk ſuſtain: Th 
On convulſive Th 
But wh hi hee te flare lll For 
And flitting life eſcapes in ſanguine EY Th 
What radiant changes firike th — 1 _ 
What * of mingled bade and li Au 


©» 
Not equal beauties gild the lucid weſt, 
With parting beams all o'er profuſely dreft. 


Not lovelier colours paint the vernal dawn, 


When orient dews impearl th' enamell d lawn, 


Than from his ſides in bright ſuffuſion flow, 


That now with gold empyreal ſeem to glow ; 
Now in pellucid fapphires meet the view; 
And emulate the ſoft-celeſtial hue ; 

Now beam a flaming crimſon on the 2 3 


And now aſſume the purple's _ y 
I 


But here deſcription clonds each ning. * 
What terms of art can nature's powers play 3 


Now, while on high the freſhni ſhe feels, 
The ſhip beneath 14 5 — 


The auxiliar fails that court a gentle breeze, 


From their high ſtations fink by flow degrees. 
The 22 of the — pho —_— 
With fix'd attention, eyes th' adjacent ſhore ; 
n 8 5 
| d'rous ide way ware prow. 
The wind, that ul the — canvas feel d. 
Swift and more ſwift the yielding bark impell'd. 
Impatient thus ſhe glides along the coaſt, 
Till far behind the hill of Fove is lolt : 
And, while aloof from Retimo ſhe ſteers, 
AMalacha's foreland full in front appears. 


Wide o'er yon iſthmus ſtands the cypreſs-grove 


That once encics'd the hallow'd fane of ove. 
Here too, memorial of his name ! is found 

A tomb, in marble ruins on the ground. 

This gloomy tyrant, whoſe triumphant yoke 

The trembling ſtates around to flavery broke, | 


Throꝰ Greece, for murder, rape, and inceſt known. 


The Muſes rais'd to high Olympus” throne.— 
For oft”, alas ! their vena: ſtrains adorn 


The Prince, whom bluſhing virtue holds in ſcorn. 


Still Rome and Greece record his endleſs fame; 
An d hence yon mountain yet retains his name. 
| | Put 


[6] | 
But fee ! in confluence born before the blaſt, 

Clouds roll'd on clouds the duſky noono'ercalt ; 
The black' ning ocean curls ; the winds ariſe ; 
And the dark ſcud in ſwift fucceſhon flies.“ 
While the ſwoln canvas bends the maſts on high, 
Low in the waves the leeward cannon he t, 

The ſailors now, to give the ſhip relief, 

Reduce the topſails by a ſingle reef ; 

Each lofty yard with flacken'd cordage reels, 
Ratile the creaking blocks, and ringing wheels, 
Down the tall maſts the topſails fink amain ; 
And, ſoon reduc'd, aſſume their poſt again. 
More diſtant grew receding Candia's ſhore ; 
And ſe d of the welt Cape Spado bore. 

Four hours the ſun his high meridian throne 
Had left, and o'er Atlantic regions ſhone : 
Still blacker clouds, that all the ſkies invade, 
Drawn o'er his ſullier orb a diſmal ſhade, 

A ſquall deep low'ring blots the ſouthern ſky. 

Before whoſe boiſterous breath the water's fly. 


Is 


— 


* Scud is a name given by framen to the loweſt clouds, 


which are driven with great rapidity along the atmoſphere, 
weather, 


in ſqually or tempeſtuous 

+ Whenthe wind croſſes a {h p's courſe, oy we Sages 
or obliquely ; that fide of the ſhip upon which. it alu, is cal- 
led the weather · ſide; and the oppolite one, which is then 
preſſed downwards, is called the lae - lide.— Hence all the 
rigging and fucniture of the ſhip are, at this time, di ſtin- 


guſhed by the fide on which they are funated ; a the lee- 


} The topſails are large ſquare fails of the ſeeond 


in heignt magnitude. Reefs are certain diviſions or Ipa- | 


ces by which the principal fails are reduced when the wind 
increaſes ; and again enlarged proportionably when its force 
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nne weight the topfails can no more ſuſtain, + 
| Reef topſails, reef, the boatfwatn calls again! 


The haliards“ and top-bowlines + foon are gone, 
To clue-lines and reef tackles ꝓ next they run: 
The ſhivering fails deſcend: and now they ſquare 
The yards, while ready failors mount in air. 
The weather-carings and the lee they palthz 
The reefs enroll'd, and every point made faſt, 
Their taſk above thus finmiſh'd, they deſcend, 
And vigilant th' approaching ſquall attend. 

It comes refiltleſs, and with foaming ſweep, 
Upturns the whitening ſurface of the deep. 
In ſuch a tempeſt, borne to deeds of death. 


The wayward Sifters ſcour the blaſled heath. 


Wich ruin pregnant now the clouds imp | 
And florm cataract tumultuous blend, 
— on her ſide the reeling veſſel lies— 
rail up the mizen quick! the maſter cries . 1 


5 


* Haliards are either ſingle ropes or tackles, by which 
the ſails are hoiſted up and lowered when the fail is to be 
extended or reduced. 5 
4 7e 12 to keep the. wind - ward 

ge of the ſai revent it from ſhaking in an 
unfavourable wind. —@&& © 

Cue: lines are ropes uſed to truſs up the clues, or lower 
corners, of ven wy 1 ſails to their reſpettive yards, par- 
ur 2 4 ail is to be cloſe reefed or furled 
Reef tackles are ropes employed to facilitate the operation 
of reefing by confiuing the extremities of the reef cloſe up to 
the yard, fo that, the interval becomes flack, and is there- 
fore eaſily rol'ed up and fiſlened to the yard by the 
points employed for this purpoſe. ER Fn 


$ Earings are ſmall cords, by which * — 


of the principal fails and alſo the extremities 


fallened to the yard-arms, 


The mizen is a large fail of an oblung figure extended 


0 Pr - | 
Nan the clue-garnet *! let the main-ſheet fly + !— 
The boiſterous ſquall ſtill preſſes from on high, 
And ſwift, and fatal as the lightning's courſe, 

Thro' the torn main-fails and thund'ring force, 
While the rent canvas flutter'd in the wind, 
Still on her flank the looping bark inclin'd, — 
Bear up the helm {| a-weather! Rodmond cries ; 
Swift, at the word, the helm a-weather llies. 
The prow with ſecret inſtinct veers apace; 
And now the fore · ſail right athwart they brace 3 
With equal ſheets reſtrain'd, the bellying fail 

Spreads a broad concave to the ſweeping gale, 
While o'er the foam the ſhip impetuous thes, 
Th' attentive timoneer { the helm applies. 
As in purſuit along th aerial way, 
With ardent eye, the falcon marks his prey ; 
Each motion watches of the doubtful chaſe, 
Obliquely wheeling thro” the liquid ſpace ; 
So, govern'd by the flecrſman's glowing hands, ' 
The regent helm her motion flill commands. 

oy | | But 


n 8 


ä 


9 Clue-garnets are employed forthe ſame purpoſes on the 


main-fail and fore-fail as the clue-lines are upon all other 


+ It is neceſſary in this place to remark, that the ſheets, 
which are univerſally miſtaken by the Engliſh and their 
readers for the fails themſelves, arc no other the ropes 
uſed to extend the clues, or lower corners of the fails to 
which they are attached. To the main-fail and fore-ſail . 
there is a and tack on each ſide ; the latter of which is 
a thick rope ſerving to confine the weather-clue of the fail 
down to the ſhip's ſide, whillt the former draws out the lee- 
clue or lower-corner on the oppoſite fide. Tacks are only 
uſed in a ſide wind. + 

+ The helm is faid to be a-weather, when the bat by 

ich it is managed, is turned by the hide of the ſhip next 
the wind. | 

9 Timoneer (from timonnier, Fr.) the helmſman, or 
eerſman, 
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But now the tranſient ſquall to lee ward paf, 
Again ſhe rallies to the ſullen blaſt. 
The helm to ſtarboard “ turns; with wings incl:n'd 
The ſidelong canvas claſps the faithlefs wind. 
The mizen draws; ſhe ſprings aloof once more, 
While the fore flay fail + balances before. 

The foreſail brac'd obliquely to the wind, 
They near the prow th' extended tack conſin d: 
Then on the leeward ſheet the ſeamen bend. 
And haul the bowline to the bowſprit end, 
The topſails next they haſte ; the burntlines gone, 
The cluelines thro' f br wheel'd machinery run: 
On either ſide below the ſheets are mann'd; 
Again the fluttering fails their ſkirts expand. 
Once more the toplails, tho* with humbler plume, 
Mounting aloft their ancient poſt reſume. 
Again the bowlines and the yards are brac'd; 


And all ch entangled cords in order plac'd. 


The fail, by whirlwinds thus fo lately rent, 
In tatter'd ruins fluttering is unbent, 
Wich brails G refix'd another foon prepar'd, 


Aſcending, ſpreads along beneath the yard. 


Yah, V. a. To 


| © The helm, being turned to flarboard, or to the right 
ſide of the ſhip, diretts the prow to the left, or to port, 


and vice verfa, Hence the helm being put a flarbuard, 


when the ſhip is running northward, diretis her prow to 


— TEL RY 
+ This fail, which is with more propriety called the fore- 
angular fail that runs upon the 


top-maſt-flay-fail, is a 
foe topmall-ilay, over the bowſprit. It it uſed to com- 
mand the fore part of the ſhip, and counterbalance the 
ſails extended towards the ſleru. See alſo the laſt note of this 
Canto. | | 


t A yard is ſaid to bebraced, when it is turned about 


the moſt horizontally, either to the right or left: the ropes 
em 822 ſervice are accordingly called braces. 


| he ropes uſed to truſs up a fail to the yard or maſt 
whereto ut is attached, are, in a general ſenſe, called brail:. 


I 1 
Toeach yard arm the head * they extend, 
And ſoon their earings and the roebins + bend. 
That taſk perform'd, they firſt the braces flack, 
Then to its ſtation drag th' unwilling tack; 
And, while the lee clue-garnet's Jower'd away, 
Taught aft the ſheet, they tally and belay 5. 

Now to the north, from Afric's burning ſhore, 
A troop of porpoiſes their courſe explore : - 
In curling wreaths they gambol on the tide, 

Now bound aloft, now ; the billow glide; 
Their tracks awhile tbe hoary waves retain, 

That burn in ſparkling trails along the main, 

Theſe fleeteſt courſers of the finny race, 

When threat'ning clouds th* ztherial vailt deface, 
Their rout to lee ward ſtill ſagacious form, & 
To ſhun the fury of th! approaching ſtorm. 

Fair Candia now no more beneath her lee, 
Protefts the veſſel ſrom the infulting fea : 
Round her broad arms impatient of contron!, 
Rons'd from their ſecret deeps the billows roll. 
Sunk were the bulwarks of the friendly ſhore, 
And all the ſcene an hoſlile aſpe& wore. | 
The flattering wind, thatlate with promis'd aid ; 
From Candia's bay th' unwilling ſhip betray'd, 


«> 


ſo 


ä — 
— 


The head-rope is a cord to which the upp er part of tlie 
fail is fewed. © 95 ws 

+ Rope bands, pronounced roebins, are ſmall cords, uſed 
10 faſten the upper edge of any fal to its reſpective yard. 

* Becauſe the lee-brace confines the yard fo that the 
5 Ao come down to its place till the braces are call 
tale, | 

$ Tanght implies fliff, tenſe, or extended flrait : and 
tally is a I particularly applied to the operation of 
hauling aft the ſheets, or drawing them towards the thip's 


leru. To belay, is to faſten, 


«> 


''Toft on the tide ſhe feels 


conſine the yar e | 
vent the ſbrmer from dding enmadite hace iy the fee- 


C& 7 
No longer fawns beneath the fair diſguiſe, - 
But like a ruſſian on his quarry flies. 
He ell blow, 
And dreads the vengeance of ſo fell a foe, - 


As the proud horſe, with coltly trappings gay, 


Exulting prances to the bloody fray ; a 
Spurning the ground, he glories in his might, 
But reels tumultuous in the ſhock of fight : 

Even fo, capariſon'd in gaudy pride, 

The bounding veſſel dances on the tide. — 
Fierce and more fierce the ſouthern demon biew, 


And more incens'd the roaring waters grew. 


The ſhip no longer can her topſails fpread, 
And every hope of fairer ſkies is fled. ny 
Bowlines and haltards are relax'd againz 
Cluelines haul'd down, and ſheets let fly amain ; 
Clucd-up each topfail, and by braces ſquar d: 
The ſeamen climb aloft on either yard, 
They furl'd the fail, and pointed to the wind 


The yard, b * es ® then confin d. 


While o'er the ſhip the gallant boatſwain flies, 
Like a hoarſe maſliff, thro' the ſtorm he cries 2: 
Prompt to dirett the unſkillful ſtill appears; 
Th' expert he praiſes, and the fearful cheers. 
Now ſome to {trike top-gallant yards t attend; 5 | 


Some traveliers } up the weather backſtays $ fend; 
At each malt head che top-ropes || others bend. a 
| — - iv 


i 


The rolling tackle is an aſſemblage of pullies, uſed to 


1 of the ſhip in à turbulent ſea. ; 

+ Itis nſal to ſend down the top-gallant yards on the 
approach of a ſtorm. They are the higheſt yards that are 
rigged in a ſhi | | h 


T Travellers are flender iron rings, encircling the back- 


| Ray, and uſed to facilitate the hoitting or lowering of the 
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The youngeſt failors from the yards above, 
Their purrels“, lift, and — ſoon remove; 
Then topt and end, and to the travellers tied, 25 
Charg'd with their fails, they down the back - ſlays {lide, 
The yards fecure along the booms 7 reclin'd ; 
While ſome the flying cords aloft confin'd, 
Their fails reduc'd, and all the rigying clear, 
Awhile the _ relax _ levere, 
Awhile their ſpirits, with fat eſt, 
In vain expe the alternate 4 of, 5 3 
But with redoubling force the tempeits blow, 
And watery hills in fell ſucceſſion flow. 
A diſmal ſhade o'ercaits the frouning ſkies ; 
New troubles grow, new difficulties rite, 

| No 


top- gallant yards, by conſiuiug them to the backſt ays, in their 
alcent or deſcent, ſo as to prevent them from ſwinging about, 
by the agitation of the veſſel. | | 


, Backſtays are long ropes, extending from the right * 


and left ſide of the ſhip to the topmalt heads, which they 


are intended to ſecure, by counteratting the effort of the 


wind upon the fails. 


| Top-ropes are the cords by which the top gallant yards 


are hoiſted up from the deck, or lowered again in ſlormy 
weather. | | | 
The purrel, which is uſually a moveable band of rope 
b eo coke te yd eo is ibis al. > 

+ Lifts are extending from the head of any maſt to 
. particular yard, to ſupport the weight 


of the latter; to retain it in balance; or to raiſe one 


arm higher than the other, which is accordingly called 


topping | | 
: the deck in L by * place of — * 
IS be carried away by diſtreſs of weather, &c. 


C 33 | 
No ſeaſon this from duty to deſcend !— 
All hands on deck th' eventful hour attend. 


His race perform'd, the ſacred lamp of dax 
Now dipt in weſtern clouds his parting ray. 
His fick'ning fires, half-loſt in ambient haze, 
Refract along the duſk a crimſon blaze; 
Till deep immerg'd the languid orb declines, 
And now to chearlefs night the ſky reſigns ! 
Sad evening's hour, how different from the pall? 
No flaming pomp, no bluſhing glortes caſt. 
No ray of Rlench light is ſeen around: 
The moon and {lars in hope leſs ſhade are drown'd. 
The ſhip no longer can her courſes * bear; 
To reef the courſes is the maſter's care: | 
The failors ſummon'd aft, a daring band! 
Attend th' unfolding brails at his command. 
But here the doubt ful officers diſpute, 
_ Tit ſkill and judgment prejudice confule.— 
Rodmond, whoſe genius never ſoar'd beyond 
The narrow rules of art his youth had conn'd ; 
Still to the hoſtile fury of the wind _ 
Releas'd the ſheet, and kept the track confin'd. 
To long tried practice obſtinately warm, 
Fe doubts convittion, and relies on form. 
But the ſage maſter, this advice declines ; 
With whom Arion in opinion joins.— 
The watchful ſeaman lagacious eye 
On ſure experience may with truth rely, 
Who from the reigning cauſe foretels th' eſſect, 
This barbarous practice ever will rejett. | 
For, fluttering ſooſe in air, the rigid fail 
Soon ſlits to ruins in the furious gale ; 
And he whoſtrives the tempeſts to difarm, 
Will never farſt embrail the lee yard-arm, Fes 
| ES The 


* The courſes are generally known to be the mainſail, 
_ fore-fail, ani mizen, which ace the largeſt and loweſt fails 
on their ſeveral maſts : the term is, however, ſometimes 
taken in a larger ſenſe. 
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The maſter faid ;—obedient to command, 
To raiſe the tack the ready failors fland*. 
Gradual it looſens, while th' involving clue, 
Swell'd by the wind, aloft unruffling flew. | 
The ſheet and weather-brace they now ſtand by+ 
The lee clue-garnet and the bunt-lines ply. 
Thus all prepar'd, Let go the ſheet, he cries; 

Impetuous round the ringing wheels it flies; 

Shivering at firſt, till by the blaſt impell'd, 
High o'er the lee-yard arm the canvas ſwell'd: 
By ſpilling lines  embrac'd, with brails confin'd, 


It hes at unſhaken by the wind. 

The foreſail ſecur d, with equal care 

* to reef the main- ſail they repair. — 
hile ſome high mounted over-hawl the tye, 


Below the down-hawl tackle & others ply. 


7 — — 


11 has been remarked before, that the tack is always is 
faſlened io windward ; accordingly as ſoon as it is caſt looſe 

and the clue-garnet hawled up, the weather-clue of the 
fail immediately mounts to the ; and this operation 
muit be carefully performed in a ſtorm, to prevent the ſail 
from ſplitting, or being torn to pieces by ſhivering. 


7 It is neceſſary to pull in the weather-brace whenever 
the ſheet is calt off, topreſerve the fail from ſhaking violently, 


f The ſpilling - lines, which are only uſed on particular 
eccahons — weather, are 4 to draw to- 

her aod confine the belly of the ſail, when it is inſlated 
by the wind over the yard. 


The viclence of the wind forces the yard fo much out- 
ward from the mail on theſe occaſions, that it cannot be 
eaſily lowered ſo as to reef the fail, wuhont the application 
e a tackle to hawl it down on the mall. This is afterwards 
converted to rolligyz-tackle, | : | 


mw 0 a 


* 
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Jears “, lifts, and brai ls, a ſeaman each attends, 
Along the mall the willing yard deſcends. 


W hen lower'd ſuſſicient they ſecurely brace; 


And fix the rolling tackle in its place; Y 
The reef- ines + and their ear-rings now prepar'd, 
Mounting on pliznt ſhrouds}, they man the yard, 
Far on th' extremes two able hands appear, 

Arion there, the hardy boatſwain here; 

That in the van to front the |t hung; 

This round the lee yard-arm, ili-omen'd! clung, 
Each ear-ring to its ſtation firſt they bend: 

The reef-band 4 then along the yard extend: 

The circling ear-rings, round t extremes entwin'd, 
By outer and by inner turns || they bind. 


From 


* TJears are the ſame to the main-fail, foreſail, and mi- 
zen, as the haliards are to all the inferior ſails. The tye 


is the upper part of the jears. 


+ Reef Tr 
fail. They are ed in ſpiral turns 8 eye. let 
holes of ihe reef, and 4 head of the fails between 
the rope-band-legs, till they reach the extremities of the 
reef, to which they are firmly extended, ſo as to lace the 


reef cloſe up tothe yard. 
+ Shrouds are thick ropes, ſtretching from the maſt-heads 


downwards to the outfide of the ſhip, ſerving to t the 
maſts. They are alſo uſed as a range of rope-ladders by 
which the ſeamen aſcend or deſcend, to perform whatever 


is necellary about the ſails and rigying. | 
The reef. hand is a long piece of canvas ſewed acroſs 
the fail, to {trengthen the canvas in the place where the eye- 
let holes of the reef are formed. 
The outer turns of the ear-ring ſerve to extend the 
Fail along the yard; and the inner turns are employed to 
<0: Rue us head rope cloſe to us ſurface. 
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From hand to hand, the reef- lines, next receiv'd, 
Thro' eye-let holes and roebin- legs were rcev'd. 
The reef in double folds involv'd they lay; 
Strain the firm cord and either end belay. 

Hadſt thou Arion ] held the leeward poſt, 
While on the yard by mountain billows tolt, 
Perhaps oblivion o'er our tragic tale 
Hlad then forever drawn her Juſky vel. 

But ruling Heaven prolong'd thy vital date, 
Severer ills to ſuffer and relate? 


For while their orders thoſe aloft attend, 
To furl the main-ſail, or on deck deſcend, 

A ſca“ up-ſurging with tremendous roll, 
Jo diſlant ruin ſeems to doom the whole. 

O friends ſecure your hold! Arion cries ! 

It comes all-dreadful, ſtocping from the ſkies ? 
Uplifted on its horrid edge. the feals = | 
"Fhe ſhock, and on her fide half-buried reels > 4 
The fail, half-buried in the whelming wave, | 5 

A fearful warning to the ſeamen gave: 8. ; 
While from its margin, terrible to tell! | 
Three failors with their gallant boatſwain fell. 
Torn with reſiſtleſs fury from their bold, 

In vain their ſtruggling arms the yard in fold: 

In vain to grapple flying cords they try; 

The cords, alas! a folid gripe def) 
Prone on the midnight ſurge with panting breath 
They cry for aid, and long contend with death. 
High o'er their heads the rolling billows ſweep, 
And down they fink in everlaſting ſleep.— 
Bereft of power to help, their comrades fee 

The wretched victims die beneath the lee; 

With fruitleſs ſorrow their lolt fate bemoan ; 
Perhaps a fatal prelude to their own! 


c 
0 
| 
1 


In 


A ſeats the general name given by ſailors to a lingle 
wave or billow; hence when a wave hs over the deck, 


the veſlel is Laid to have ſhipp'd a lea, 


- I-03 
In dark ſuſpence on deck the pilots ſtand, 


Nor can determine on the next command. 
Tho? ſlill they know the veſſel's armed fide 
Impenetrable to the claſping tde : : 
Tho! ſtill the waters by no fecret wound 
A pallage to herdeep receſſes found ; 
Surrounding evils yet they ponder o'er, 
A ſtorm, a dangerous ſea, and lee ward ſhore ! 
Should they, tho” reef d, again their fails extend, 
Again in fluttering ts they may rend; 
3 ns they 2 neath 1 ag ſtrain, 
down- ip may never nz 
1 
et 5 to Ath — 
Thus they the conſequence ſevere, 
Where perils unallay'd by hope appear. 
Long in their minds revolving each event, 
At laſt to furl the courſes they conſent. 
That done to reef the mizen next agr | 
And try + beneath it, Leng fs te Ke. 5 
Now down the maſt the ſloping yard declin'd, 
Till by the jears and topping lift ꝓ confin d. 


The 


To weather a ſhore, is to paſs to the windward of it, 
which at this tine is prevented by the violence of the ſtorm. 
_ + To try, is to lay the ſhip, with her fide wards in the 
direction of the wind and fea, with the head ſomewhat in- 
clined to the windward : the helm being laid a- lee to retain 
her in that poſition. See a further illullration on this in 


the laſt note of this Canto, 
r The topping-lift which tops the upper end of the mi- 


|. zen-yard. This line and the fix following deſeribe the 


operation of reefing and balancing the mizen. The reef of 

this fail is towards the lower end, the knittles being ſmall 
ſhort lines uſed in the room of points for this purpoſe they 
are accordingly knotted under the foot-rope, or lower 
edge of the fail, 


„ 
The head, with doubling canvas fenc'd around, 
In balance, near the lotiy peak, _—— 
The reef enwrapt, th' inſerted knittles ty d, 
IT “o hoiſt the ſhorten'd fail again they hi'd. 
The order given, the yard aloft they ſway'd ; 
The brails rclax'd, th extended ſheet belay'd. 
The helm its polt for ſook, and laſh'd a-lee *, 
Inclin'd the wayward prow to front the ſea. 
When facred Orpheus, on the Stygian coaſt, 
With notes 3 his — 2 loſt; 
Tho” round him perils grew in fell array, 
And fates and furies ſtood to bar his way; 
Not more advent'rous was th” attempt to move 
The powers of hell with trains of heavenly love, 
Than mine to bid th* unwilling muſe explore 
The wilderneſs of rude mechanic lore. 
Such toil th*unwearied Dædalus endur'd. 
When in the Cretan labyrinth immur'd ; 
Till art her ſalutary help beſtow'd, 
To guide him through that intricate abode. + 
Thus, long entangled in a thorny way, 
That never heard the ſweet Pierian lay, | 
The Muſe that tun'd to barbarous ſounds her ſtring, 
Now fprea's like Dædalus a bolder wing; 
The verſe begins in ſofter ſtrains to flow, 
Replete with fad variety of woe. | 
As yet amid this elemental war, 
That ſcatters deſolation from afar, 
Nor-toil nor hazard nor diſtreſs a 
I0o fink the ſeamen with unmanly = 
Tho? their firm hearts no pageant honour boaſt, 
They ſcorn the wretch that trembles in his polt. 
Who from the face of danger ftrives to turn, 
Indignant from the ſocial hour they ſpurn. 


* Laſh'd a-lec, is fallencd to the lide lee. 


* 
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| Tho” now full oft they felt the raging tide 


In proud rebellion climb the veſſel's fide, 


No future ils unknown their fouls appal : 


They know no danger, or they ſcorn it all! 


But een the generous ſpirits of the brave, 


| Subdu'd by toil, a friendly reſpite crave ; 


A ſhort repoſe alone their thoughts unplore, 
Their harraſs d powers by _ 


Far other cares the maſter's mind employ ; 


' Approaching perils all his hopes deſtroy. 


In vain he ſpreads the graduated chart, 
And bounds the diſtance by the rules of art; 
In vain athwart the mimic ſeas expands 
The compaſſes to circumjacent lands. 
Ungrateful taſk ! for no aſy lum trac'd, 

A paſſage open'd from the wat'ry walle: 


Fate feem to guard with adamantine mound, 


P 


Rous d from his trance he mounts with eyes aghaſt 


Beneath the florm 


| The boats beneath the thundering deluge broke; 


| Thy extended cordage all aſunder ſprings. 
The pilot's fair i ftrews the deck, 
And cards and needles ſwim in ſtoating wrecks 


The path to every friendly port around. | 


; — e Albert thus, with ſecret doubts diſmay d, 


| eometric diſtances ſurvey'd, 5 
On deck the watchful N odmond eries aloud, 
Secure your lives, —graſp every man a ſhroud ! 


When o'er the ſhip in undulation vaſt, 

A giant ſurge down ruſhes from on high, 

And fore and aft difſever'd ruins lic.— 

As when, Britannia's empire to maintain, 

Great Hawke deſcends in thunder on the main; 

Around the brazen voice of battle roars, 

And fatal lightnings blaſt the hoſtile ſhores ; 
145 ſhatter'd navies groan, 

The trembling — recoil from zone to zone 3 

© 


Thus the torn veſſel felt th' enormous ſtroke ; 


Forth ſtarted from their planks the buriting rings, 


L 6 
The balanc'd mizen rending to the head, 
In ſtreaming ruins from the margin _  BRY 
The fides convulſive ſhook on groanin 
And rent with labour yawn'd 8 == 


They ſound the well .: ; and, terrible to hear, 

Five feet immers'd along the line ap 8 "Y 
At either pump they ply the hb ket, Þ 
And turn by turn * : teful — take, 95 , 
Rodmond, Arion, and alemon, here, 


At this fad taſk all diligent appear: 

As ſome fair caſlle, 1— 7 by — — 

Oppoſes th' a of hoſtile arms; 

Grim — 4 plants his black array, 

And death and forrow mark his horrid way: 

Till in ſome deſtin'd hour, againſt her wall, 

In tenfold rage the fatal thunders fall; ET: 

The ramparts crack, the ſolid bulwarks rend ; 5 

And hoſtile troops the ſhatter'd breach aſcend | = 

Her valiant inmates flill the foe retard, : 

Reſolv id till death their facrcd charge to guard 

So the brave mariners their pumps attend, of 

And help inceſſant, by rotation, lend; 

But all in vain—for now the ſounding cord 

Updrawn, an undiminiſh'd depth exptor'd. 

— this ſevere — is found alone; 3 
ribs oppreſt b rous Cannon groan 9 

Deep —4 — wa volume” 's height, 

The tortur'd ſides ſeem barking with their weight. 
So reels Pelorus, with convulſive throes, 


When in his veins the * earthquake n. 


* The well is an apartment im the + hold, Genie 
to encloſe the * It is bastel by dee ng a = 


ſured ion rod down into it by a long "<A lence the in- 
creaſe or diminution of the leaks are eaſily diſcovered. 


oarſe 


+ The brake is the lever or haudle of the pump, by. 
which ut is wrou;ziut, 
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-——- Sag that hovering Fate alone inſpires! 


| Fronting the rude aſſaults of every wave. 


——— K 


tt his entrants cones i inferndl n 
And central thunders rend his 1 frame — 
Accumulated mi ſchiefs thus ariſe, 


And fate vindittive all their [kill defies, 


One only remedy the ſeaſon gave; 5 
To plunge the nerves of battle in the wave: 

From their high platforms thus th artillery thrown, 

Eas'd of their load the timbers leſs ſhall groan. 

But arduous is the taſk their lot 


or, white intent the yawning decks to ene. 
ever and anon are yd with feas, 


Some fatal billow, with recoiling fweep. 
May whirl the helpleſs wretches in the deep. 


No ſeaſon this for council or delay! 


| Too ſoon the eventful moments halle away 2 
Here perſeverance, with each help of art, 
| Mult join the boldeft efforts of the heart. 


Theſe only now their mifety can relieve ; 
Theſe only V now a dan of he give! — 
While o'er the quiv ring deck, from van to rear, 
Broad ſur roll in — career, ; 
Rodmond, Arion, and a choſen crew, 

This * 14 in the face of death 

The wheel'd artillery 'v'er the deck to guide, 
Rodmond, deſcending, claim'd the weather fide, 
Fearleſs of heart the chief his orders gave; 


Like ſome ſtrong watch-tower nodding o'er the deep, 
Whoſe rocky baſe the foaming waters ſweep, 
Untam'd he flood ; the ftern aerial war 

Had mark'd his honeſt face w ih many 2a ſcar 


- go Arion, traverſing the wailt*; | C 
cordage of the — ns unbrac 4, f 
prated Crows beneath the meal ple . = 
Ani V. 4g. Watching: 


— The wait of a hip of vs kind i an hollw rac of 


1 be J 


Watching'the roll, theis forclocks they PUTT EY 
And from their beds the reeling cannou drew. 
Then, from the windward batilements unbound, 
Rod mond's affociates wheel th artillery round; 
Pointed with iron fangs, their bars ben ra te 

The pond'rous arms acrofs the ſteep dehle; 

Then, hurl'd from founding hinges o'er the fide, 


Thundl' ring they plunge i into the flaſhing tide. 


The ſhip thus eas'd ſome little reſpite finds, 
In this conflict of the ſeas and — 
Such eaſe Alcides felt, when, clogg d with gore, 
Th'envenom'd mantle from his he tore : 
When, ſtung with burning pain, he ſtrove, too le, 
1 ſtop hy career of cruel fate. 
et then his heart one ray of procur'd, 
Sad harbinger of —— D 4 
Such, and fo ſhort, the E. woe ſhe found ! 
Cimmerian darkneſs the de 
Save when the lightnings ing on the 
„di ſaſtrous light. 


PFlaſh thro” the gloom a 
u with ſcenesof woe, 


Above, all zther 
With grim deftruftion threatens all below. 
Beneath the ſtorm laſh'd ſurges furious riſc, 
And wave 1 on wave aſſails the — - 
With ever-floating owl the ack po 
The ſhip, half buslow d in the 
With ceaſeleſs hazard and fatigue 
Diſmay and anguiſh eve Ay E: ; 

For, while with boundleſs imundation o'er 
The ſea-beat ſhip th'involving waters roar, 
| + de beneath, by her capacious womb, 
They rage their ancient flation to reſume ; 
lecret ambuſhes, their force to prove, 
Theo ma many a winding channel firſt "Ing rove ; 


"Til | 
depth. — between the elevations 


about five feet in 


of the quarter-deck and forecaſlle, and havi the 
deck for its ale or platform, = * 


EF 1 
Till, gathering fury, like the fever'd blood, 
Thro' her dark veins they roll a rapid flood. 
While unrelenting thus the leaks they found, 
The pamps with everclanking firokes refound. 


Around cact; leaping valve, by toll ſubdu d, 


The toil: bull-hide mutt ever be renew'd, 
The:r ſink ng hearts unuſual horrors chill > 
And down their wearv limb thick dews diſlil. 


No ray of light their dying hope redeems! 
| Pregnant with ene new woe each moment teems! 


Again the chief th' inſtruttive draught extends, 
Ard o'er the kgur'd plane attentive bends ; 
To him the mot:on of each orb was known, 


That wheels around the ſun's refulgent throne : 


But here, a'as! his ſcience nought avails ! 


Art drops unequal, and experience fails. 


The different traverſes ſince twilight made, 

He on the hydrographic circle lad; 
Then the broad angle of the lee-way * explot d, 
As ſwept acrofs the graduated chord, 


Her place diſcover'd by the rules of art, 


Unu terrors ſhook the maſter's heart; 
When Falconera's rugged ile he found 
Within her drift, with ſhelves and breakers bound. 
For if on thoſe deftrufiive ſhallows tolt, 
The helpleſs bark with all her crew are lolt : 
As fatal {till appears, that danger o'er, 
The fteep St. George and rocky Gardalor. 
With him the pilots of their leſs ſtate 
In mournful conſultation now debate. 
Nat more perplexing doubts her chiefs 
When ſome proud city verges to her fall; 
F2 While 

* The lee-way, or drift, which, in this place, are ſym- 
nimous n movement by which ay is ren 
ſide ways at the mercy of the wind and fea, when ſhe is de- 
prived of the government of the lails aud helm. | 


. 


ls, By peri waſabi, 
Greatin diſtreſs ts ſeaman =4 
iſe : 


Ye faithful mates, oem, 
Approv'd companions of your maſter's care! 
To you, alas.! tere fruulefs now ta tell 
Our fad deb, already known toa well! 


Theſe er where forms at various feaſors blow, 
No | 


Tis eur ä the doubeful = 
'To ſhun the fury of the feas and wind. 
For in this hollow ſwell, with labour fore, 
Her flank can bear the burſtling flood no more: 
Yet this, or other ills ſhe muſt endure ; 

A dire diſeaſe, and in the cure ! 
Thus two expedients 4} anger 
tet, d your voice. 
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Theſe only in our power are left to try ; 
To periſh here, or from tho florm to lly, 
The doubtful balance in my judgment caſt, 
For various reaſons I prefer the laſt. 

*Tis true, the veſſel and her coil; fre:ght, 
Tome conſign'd, my orders only wait; 

| Yet, fince the charge of ev'ry life is mine, 


I Toequal votes ourcounſels I re 


4 For then, if broaching fi 


Forbid it, Heaven, that in this dreadful hour, 
I claim the dan reins of purblind power? 
But ſhould we now reſolve to bear away, 
Our hopeleſs ſtate can fuffer no delay. 
Nor can we thus, bereft of every fai 2 
Attempt to ſteer obliquely on the = 
— ns fd bees 

| ropſy'd ſhip ma | 2 
1 No ens ind on fas oh bo 5 

Th' o' erwhelming wave may ſoon her frame devour, 

Ile ſaid, the liſtening mates with ſix d regard, 
And ſilent rev rence, his opinion heard. 
Important was the queſlion in debate, 


And ober their counſels hung impending fate, 


Rodmond, in many a ſcene of peril try d 

Had oft' the maſter's happier Bu delkryd. 

Yet now the hour, the ſcene, the occaſion known, 

Perhaps with equal right preferr'd his own. 

Of long experience in the naval art. | 

Blunt was bis ſpeech, and naked was his heart 3 

Alike ta him each climate and each blaſt; 

N ow firſt 1 danger, —. laſt : 

 Sagacious balanc1 d events, 

F x Albert his — i 42 Lilſents. © 

Too true the perils of the preſent hour, 


Where toils ſucceeding toils our ſtrength oꝰer · power 
Yet whither can we turn, what road = 
Wich death before flill opening on the view 7 


3 — Ana 
Nor ſhe alone, but with her all the crew, 
Beyand relief, were doom'd to periſh too. 
Thus, if to ſcud too raſhly we conſent, 
Too late in fatal hour we may repent. | 
purpoſe this appears the ſcope, 


» 


a lee. 


harraſs d long with toils ſevere, 
pumps perceive no dang ger near. 
we, incautious, then the danger tell, 
At once their courage and their hope to quell? 
Prudence forbids ! This ſouthern tempeſt ſoon 
May _— its quarter with 2 changing moon, 


Nor into mountains laſh the unruly tide. 


J heſe leeks ſhall then decreaſe ; ſails once more 


Dizett our courſe to ſome relieving ſhove, — 
Thus while he „around from man to man 

At either pump a W murmur ran. 

For while hie veſſel thro? unnumber'd chinke, 

Above, below, th'invading water drinks, 
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* Ache wetted ſeals, 
And of the — gry * 


Yet in their poll, by terrors unſubdu d. 

They with redoubling force their taſk purſu'd. 
And now the ſenior pilot ſeem'd to wait 

Arion's voice to cloſe the dark debate. 

Tho” many a bitter fform with peril 

In Neptune's ſchool the wander: 


So ſoft he bled by fortune's cruel dart, . 
| ele 

His mind ſlill ſhunning care with ſecret hate, 
In patient indulence refign'd to fate, 
But now the horrors that around hun roll, 
That rous'd to action his rekindling foul. 


With fix'd attention, pondering i mind 


The dark diftreſſcs on each ſide combin d; 
While here we linger in 1 

F fee no moment left for fad debate. 

For, ſome dectfion if we with to farm, 

ECD. 
er ſhatter” * ing crew 

At once ſu — 2 Sm urſue. 


| The rl 


er ali their powers prevail. 


-ftripling taught, 
Not twice nine ſummers yet mane — 


| 


r @ 1 


| Still all our 


th* encreaſing leaks defy 2 
We fink at no ſhore, no haven ni 
One dawn of hope yet breaks athwart 


Io light and fave us from the wat'ry tomb. 

That bids us ſhun the death impending here ; 

Fly from the following blaſt, and ſhoreward flecr, 

Tis urg'd, indeed, the fury of the gale 
Prackals the help of every guiding fail ; 

And driven before it on the wat'ry walle, 

To rocky ſhores and ſcenes of death we haſte. 

But haply Falcozera we may ſhun ; 

And far to Grecian coaſts is yet the run: 

Lefs harraſs'd then, our ſcudding ſhip may bear 

Th' affaulting ſurge repell'd upon her reac! 

yt) grads ws * 

{s torment the groaning pines on hi 205 
Should we at laſt be driven by dire — 
Too near the fatal margin of the ſea, . 
The hull diſmaſted, there a while may ride, 
| With K 

erhaps, interpoſing power 
r 
But here ingulf d and foundering while we ſtay, 
Fate hovers o'er, and marks us for her prey, 
He ſaid.— Palemon faw, with grief of heart, 
The ſtorm prevailing o'er the pilot's art: 
In filent terror and diſtreſs involv'd, 
He heard their laſt alternative reſolv d. 
High beat his boſom. With ſuch fear ſubdu'd; 
4 4 ſwain wy, 
he midnight wizards, rites . 
Trembling approach'd their 22 fell, 
child with horror, heard the ſongs of hell. 
Arion ſaw, with ſecret th mov d, 
The deep allliction of the friend he lov d; 
And all awake to fficndſhip's genial heat, 


ad 


* 


* 


[ 6g ] 
Alas! no ſeaſon this for tender loves 
Far hence the muſic of the myrile grave 
With comfort's ſoothing voice, from hope deriv d 
Palemon's & ſpirit he reviv'd. | 


For conſolation, oft with healing heart. — 
Now had the pilots all the events revolv d, 
And on their final refuge thus refolv'd; 
ſhepherd, who beholds 


greateſt ills ara nevr! = 
truth, though grievous, I muſt now revcale 
That long in vain d to conceal. 


IPd, all helps of art we vainly try, 

Rn ſhares, alas } tom nig. 
Our crazy bark no longer can abide- 
The ſeas that thunder o'er her batter'd fide 2 
And, while the leaks a fatal warning give, 
That in this raging ſea ſhe cannot hve, 
One only nh Hen dba we fas; | 
At once to veer and ſcud. before the wind®. 
Perhaps e'en then to ruin we may ſteer ; 
For broken ſhores beneath our loe appear; 
— 22 and 8 is here: 

et Heaven's we may galt 
Some — inlet of the Grecian main; hat 
Or, ſhelter'd by ſome rock at anchor ride, 
Till with abating rage the blaſt fubfide. 

But, if, determin'd by the will of Heaven, 
Our helpleſs bark at laſt aſhore is driven, Theſe 


o Foranex ion of theſe mancevres the reader is re | 


ferred to the lail note of this Canto, 
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The ſe connfels follow'd from the wat'ry grave 

Our floating ſailors in the ſurf may fave. 
And ficſt let all our axes be ſecur'd, 

To cut the maſt and rigging from aboard. 

Then to the quarters bind cach plank and oar, 

To float between the veſſel and the ſhore. 

The longeſt cordage too mult be convey'd 

On deck, and to the weather-rails belay'd. 

So they who haply reach alive the lan . 

Th' extended lines may faſten on the ſtrand. 

Whene'er loud thundering on the lee ward ſhore, 

While yet aloof we hear the breakers roar; 

Thus for the terrible event prepar'd, 

Brace fore and aft to ſtarboard every yard. 


So ſhall our maſts ſwim lighter on the wave, * 
And from the broken our ſeamen ſave. | W 
Then weſtward turn the lem, that maſt | Dete 
May ſhoreward fall, when from the veſſel caſt. They 
When Ger her fide once more the billows bound, - That 


| Aſcend the rigging till ſhe firikes the ground: lea 
And when you-hear aloft th' alarming - 

That ſtrikes her bottom on ſome pointed 
The boldeſt of our ſailors muſt def: 
The —＋ buſineſs. of the deck to tend: 


Then each, ſecur d by ſome convenient cord, wo 
Should cut the ſh and rigging from the board. O Sc 
Let the broad axes next aſſail each maſt ; Who 
—_ 2 — — aſhore — ide oY 
W ge ſtretch may guide y 
Our brave companions through the ſwelling tide, Pe 
This floating lumber ſhall ſuſtain them, oer Fron 
The rocky — in ſafety to the ſhore. Tis 
But as your firmeſt ſuccour, till the laſt, Wit] 
O cling ſecurely on each faithful maſt! H 
Tho' great the danger, and the taſk ſevere, The! 
Yet bow not to the tyranny of fear! His 3 
If once that flaviſh yoke your ſpirits quell, Sax 
Adieu to hope! 23 : 


I knows 


The ſailors join'd his prayer in 


þ 
* 
[ | 


(2: 
ih rr vapors ee a late roo 


arm'd, a lawleſs brood, 
ſhore, who ſtand 


ap'd from — boy 

pier d d — vain: | 
But dread not 2 to Greece unknown ? 
Such blood-hounds all — difowns 
Her ſons, by barbarous tyranny 
Can ſhare aftliftion with the wretch diftreſt 
Their hearts, by crucl fate inur'd 12 


Oft to the friendleſs ſtranger yield 


With conſcious horror ſtruck, the naval band, 
Deteſted for a while their native land. 


They curs'd the v e of the 
4 27 2 engeanc laws, 


Meanwhile the . voice — heard, 
Whom, as with filial duty, — 


No more remain but now a truſty band 
Mull ever at the pump induſtrious fland ; 
And while wich us the reſt attend to wear. 
Two ſkillful ſeamen to the helm — 
O Source of Life! our refuge and our ſtay ! 
Whoſe voice the warring elements obey, 

On Thy ſupreme aſlillance we 
ſupplicate if dn dee! 
fee th ſtorm is ſent, ay x healing . 
rom neighbouri ſhores to ſcourge diſeaſe death! 
err | 
With thee, great Lord! _— is juſt, 


He faid, and with con 1 


His intelluttual e, ng 
Sar diſtant objefs with N 


PE 
Thus that laſting 
ina land, _ om _ 


That beneath misfortune 
' Whole wealth to 
* 


ng armees falls a prey ; 


8 . 

| d ſagacious flate u from the helm, 

* — botocagghy * 
e arou penetrating eyes, 

Where dangets grow, and hoſtile unions rife : 

Wich deep Attention marks tht inv adi foe-; ED 
Eludes their: wites and freſttates every 

Tries his laſt art the tottering ſtace to fave, 


ID. 


And to the right and oft by — FY 
But Alhent fron behind the balance drew, — © 
And on the prowin-Auable efors threw. ny 
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> That ö the m- 
— — —-„-— 
fate when trying, and of the change of her ſuuation to 
of ſcudding, I have quoted a part of the explanation of 
thoſe articles as they appear in the Dictionary of the Marine, 
9 _— wack wy wg Ape 2 
or hollow of the ſea in a tempe li, particularly when 
it blos contrary to her courſe. E 
In trying as well as in ſcudding, the fails are always we 
_ duced in tion to the increaſe of the ſtorm, and in 
either ſtate, if the florm is exceſhve, ſhe may have all her 
fails fuvled ; or be, accerting w the ſea phraſe, under bare 


The intent of ing a fail at this time is to keep the 
ſhip more ſleady, 222 from rolling violent 


ou Yo ESP AH | 
R fe Favre! 


turn into any directiou by the force of the wind, aturg upon 


Ll 1 


The otder now was given to bear away: 


The order given the timoneers obey 


High o er the bowſprit firetch'd the tortur'd (ail, 
As on the rack, lende beneath the gale. 
But ſcarce the yielding prow its impulſe knew, 


When in a thouſand flung ſhreds it flew !— 


Yet Albert new reſources {till prepares, 

And, bridling grief, redoubles all his cares. 
Away there; lower the mizen-yard on deck! 
He calls, and brace the foremolt yards aback ! 


Vol. V. 29. G His 


| by prefling her fide down in the water ; and alſo to tura her 
head towards the fource of the wind, fo that the ſhock of 


the ſeas may fall more obliquely on her flank, than when 
ſhe lies along the trough of the ſea, or in the interval between 
wo waves. While ſhe lies in this ſituation, the helm is 
faſtened cloſe to the lee fide, to prevent her, as much as 


=? from falling to lee ward. But as the ſhip is not then 


in equilibrio hy the operation of her fails, which at 


other times counterbalance each other at the head and Hern, 


ſhe is moved by a flow, but continual vibration, which turns 
her head alternately to windward and to leew:rd, forming 


an angle of 35 or 40 degrees in the imerval. That 


where lhe ſtops in approaching the direction of the wi 


called her coming too; and the contrary excels of the angle 


to leeward, is called her failing off. 


7 


Wecring or wearing, as uled in the preſent ſenſe, may 
be defined, the movement by which a th'p changes her ſtate 
from trying to that of ſcudding. or, of running before ihe 
direction of the wind and fea, 5 

It is an axiom in natural philoſophy, * That eve. body 
will perſevere in a flate of teſt, or of moving unitormly in 


a aright line, unleſs it be compelled to change its ſtate by 


forces impreſſed : ant the change of motion is proportional 
to the moving force impre ſled, and made accurding to the 
right line on which that force acts. | | 


Hence it is eaſy to conceive how a ſhip is compelled to 


1 74 | 


His great * boſom ſires; 

Ne life rekindles, and neu inſpires : 

While to the helm unfaithful ſtill ſhe hes, 

One deſperate remedy at laſt he tries. — 

Haſte, with your weapons, cut the ſhrouds and ſtay ; 

And hew at once the mizen-maſlt away! 

He ſaid, the attentive ſailors on each fide. 
At his command the trembling cords divide. 


Fatt 


ts Kb» So att rn ds de et de 
gay gore length parallel to the plane 


Thus in the act of weering, which is a neceſſury 

nence of this invariable principle, the objett of the 
ſeaman is to reduce the action of the wind on the ſhip's hivd 
part, and to receive its utmolt exertion on her fore part, fo 
that the latter may be puſhed to leeward. This effect js 


| either produced by the operation ofthe fails, or by the im- 


. 


preſſion ofthe windon the maſts and yards. Is the former 


furled, 
ar arranged nearly rallel ta the direction of the wind, 
which then glides Feffectually along their ſurfaces ; at the 
fame time the foremoſt fails are ſpread abroad, fo as to re- 


paſhes the ſhip about as much as is requiſite to produce the 


defired effect. 


But when the is ſo violent as to preclude the uſe 
of fails, the effort of the wind operates almoſt equally on the 
oppoſite ends of the ſhip, becauſe the malls and yards, fi- 
n ſerve to counterbalance each 
other, in receiving its impteſſion. The effect of the helm 
is alſo conſiderably diminiſhed, becauſe the head-way, 
which gives life and vigour to all us operations, is at this 
ume feeble and ineffeftual. Hence it becomes neceſſary to 
deſtroy this equilibrium which ſubſiſis between the maſls and 
yards before and behind, and to throw the balance forward 
to prepare for weering. If this cannot be effected by the 
arrangement of the yards on the malts, and it becomes ab- 


Brandiſh'd on high, it fe 


Th experienc'd artiſt from the blood betrays 
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Faſt by the fated pine bold Rodmond ſlands: 


Th' impatient axe hung gleaming in his hands; 
8 Il with dreadful ſo und: 
The tall mall groaning felt the deadly wound. 
Deep gaſh'd with fores, the tottering ſtruct ure rings, 
And craſhing, thund'ring o'erthe quarter ſwings. 
Thus when ſome limb convuls'd with pangs of death, 
Imbibes the gangrene's peſlilential 1 


Tne latent venom, or its courſe delays : 

But if ch' infection triumphs o'er his art, 
Tainting the vital ſtream that warms the heart, 
Re ſolv d at laſt, he quits th' unequal ftrife, 
Severs the member, and preſerves the life. 
e —_— CAN- 
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ſolutely neceſſary io weer, in order to fave the ip from 
deſlrutiion, the mizen maſt muſt be cut away, even 
the main -maſt, if ſhe flill remains incapable of 1 


brough the water, 
it is never at- 


A ſhip either ſcuds with a ſail extended on her foremaſi, 
or, if the florm is ex elhve, without any ſail, which in the 
ſea- phraſe, is called icudding under bare poles. 

Tube principal hazards incident to ſcudding are, | 
ly, a fea ſlriking the ſhip's ſtern; ne ey of Reeri 
| -t00; 


the 


which perpetually ex her to the 

and the want pr Ar coun ſea-room. A fea which ſtri 
lern · violently may ſhatter it to pieces, by which the ſhip 
muſt inevitably founder. By broaching- tuo ſuddenly, ſhe 
is threatened with loſing all her maſts and fails, or being im- 
mediately overturned; and, for want of ſea · room, the is 
expoſed to the dan gers of being wrecked on a lee · ſhote. 


CANTO 11. 


ARGUMENT. 


of by > deſign and influence of poctry—Applied to the 
ſubjeft— Wreck of the mizen-malt cleared away 
Ship veers before the wind Her violent agitation ; dif- 
ferent ſtations of the ofhcers—Appe e of the iſland 
of Falconera——Excurhon to adjacent nations of 
Greece, renowned in antiquity. — Athens —Socrates— 
Plato — Ariſtides— Solon — Corinth—Sparta—Leonidas 
— [nvaſion of Xerxes—Lycurgus—Epaminondas—Mo- 
dern appearance—Arcadia ; Its former happineſs and 
ſertility—Preſent diſtreſs, and effect of flavery—lthaca 
Uiyfles and Penelope—Argos and Mycenz—Agamem- 
non —Macriniſi—“Lemnos— Vulcan and Venus—Delos 
— Apollo and Diana — Troy —Seſtos, Leander, and He- 
ro- Delphos Temple of Apollo, Parnaſſus— The ſub- 
jett reſumed— Sparkling of the ſea—prodigious tempeſt, 
acccompanicd with rain, hail, and meteors—Darkneſs, 
lightning and thunder—.\pproach of day—Diſcovery 
of land— The ſhip in great danger, paſſes the iſland of 
ef St. ge — Turns her broadſide to the ſhore 
— Her bowſprit, fore-maſt, and maintop-maſt carried 
away—She firikes a rock—Splits aſunder—Fate of the 


crew. 

| The ſcene ftiretches from that the Archipelag 
which lies ten miles to the L 44 4 Cate 
Colonna, in Attica. Nie time is about ſeuen hours, being 


„ ti ee "II ei - 
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From one till eight in the morning. 
HEN in a barbarous age, with blood defil'd, 
1 The human ſavage roam'd the gloomy wild; 
When ſullen ignorance her flag diſplay d, 
And rapine and revenge her voice obey d; 


8 


Sent 
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Sent from the ſhores of light the Mujes came, 
The dark and ſolitary race to tame. | 
* Fwas theirs the lawleTs paſſions to controul, 
And melt m tender ſympathy the foul : 


The heart from vice and error to reclaim, 
And breathe in human breaſts celeſtial flame. 


The kindling ſpirit caught th' empyreal ray, 


And glow'd congenial with the ſwelling lay. 
Rous'd from the chaos of primeval night, 

At once fair Truth and Reaſon ſprung to light,— 
When great Maenides. in rapid fong, 15 
The thundering tide of battle rolls along, 
Each raviſh'd boſom feels the high alarms, * 
And all the burning pulſes beat to arms, 

From earth upborn, on Pegaſean wings, 5 
Far thro? the boundleſs realms of thought he ſprings 3 


While diſtant poets, trembling as they view 


His ſunward flight, the dazzling tract purſue. 


But when his firings, with mournful magic, tell 
What dire 7 ſon befel. | 
The {trains, meand'ring thro' the maze of woe, 
Bid facred ſympathy the heart o'erflow. 

Thus, in old time, the Muſes' heavenly breath 


Wich vital force diffolv'd the chains of death : 


Each bard in epic lays n to ſing, 

Taught by te mates of ie — | 

*Tis mine, alas! through dangerous ſcenes to ſtray, 
Far from the light of his unerring ray ! 

While, all unus'd the wayward path to tread, 
Darkling I wander with prophetic dread. 


To me in vain the bold Meonian lyre 


 Awakesthe numbers, fraught with living fire 


Full oft indeed, that mournful harp of yore 


| Wept the fad wanderer loſt upon the ſhore ; 


But o'er that ſcene th' oye tent numbers 
-Subſervient only to a nobler a 
*Tis mine the unrivall'd proſpect to diſplay, 
And chain th' events in regular array. 
Tho hard the taſk to fing in varied ſtrains, 
While all unchang'd the tragic theme remains ! 

': GY | Thrice 


„ 
Thrice happy! might che ſecret powers of art 
Vnlock 22 windings of 8 * ! 
Might the fad numbers draw compallion's tear 
For kindred-miſeries, oft” beheld too near ; 
For kindred-wretches, oft* in ruin caſt 
On Albion's ftrand, beneath the wintry blaſt ; 
For all the s, the complicated wwe, 
— b ſons, her faithful * know! 
ity, ing o'er each Britiſi breall, 

Mok pad with Britain's ſons diſtreſtz 
For this, my theme thro* mazes I purſue, 
Which nor Maonidas nor Maro knew. 

Awhile the maſt, in ruins drage'd behind, 
Balanc'd th* impre ſſion of the hel and wind: 
The wounded ſerpent agoniz'd with gain, 
Thus trails his —_— volume on the plain : 
But now, the wreck diſſever'd from the rear, 
The reluctant prow began to veer; 
And while around, before the wind it falls, 
Square all the yards * ! th' attentive maſter calls 
You, timoneers, her motion ſtill attend! 
For on your ſleerage all our lives depend. | 
So! ſleddy + ! meet her: watch the blalt behind, 
And ſteer her ** be fore the ſeas aud wind ! 
Starboard again! the watchful pilot cries ; 
Starboard, th* obedient timoncer replies. 
Then to the left the ruling helm returns; 
The wheel F revolves ; the ringing axle burns. 
The ſhip, no longer foundering by the lee, 
Bears on her fide th' invaſions of the fea : 
All-lonely o'er the deſart waite the flies, 
Scourg'd on by ſurges, ftorm and burſling ſkies. 


As 


* To ſquare the yards, in this place is meant to 
them n ſhip's Marg ON 

+ Steddy, is the order to ſleer the hip according tothe 
lne on which the advances at that wilaut, without deviate 
ing to the right or left thereof. | 5 

$ In all large {hips che helm is managed by a wh. el. 
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As when the maſters of the lance aſſail, 
In Hyperborean ſeas, the ſlumbering whale 3 
Soon as the javelins pierce his ſcaly hide, 
With anguiſh flung, he cleaves the downward tide 2 | 
In vain he flies ! no friendly reſpite found; 
His life-blood guſhes thro” th? inflaming wound: 
The wounded bark, thus ſinarting with her pain, 
Scuds frum purſuing waves along the main, 
While, daſh'd apart by her dividing prow, 
Like burning adamant the waters glow. 
Her joints forget their firm elaſtic tone: 
Her long keel trembles, and her timbers groan. 
Upheav'd behind her, in tremendous height, 
The billows frown, with fearful radiance bright ? 
Now ſhivering, o'er the top-mait wave ſhe rides, 


No, launching headlong down the horrid vale, 
She hears — a roaring of the gale; 
Till up the dreadful height again ſhe flies, 
Trembling beneath the current of the ſkies. 
As that rebellious angel who from heaven, 
To regions of eternal pain was driven ; 
When dreadleſs he forſook the Stygian ſhore, 
The diſlant realms of Eden to explore; | 
Here, on ſulphureous clouds ſublime upheav'd, 
With daring wing th' infernal air he cleav'd, 
There in ſome hideous gulf deſcending prone, 
Far in the ray leſs void of night was thrown : 
Even fo ſhe ſcales the briny mountain's height, 
Then down the black aby ſs precipitates her flight. 
The malls, around — tops the whirlwinds ſing, 
Wich long vibration round her axle ſwing. : 
To guide the way ward courſe amid the gloom, 
The watchful pilots different polts aſſume. 
Albert and Redmond, ſtation'd on the rear, 
With warning voice dirett each timoneer. 
High on the prow the guard Arion keeps, 
To ſhun the cruiſers wandering o'er the deeps. 
Were'ever he moves Palemon till attends 
As if on him his only hope depends: 


White 


[%] 


| While Rodmond, fearful of ſome neighb'ring ſhore, 

Cries, ever and anon, Look out neighd ring f 

Four hours thus ſcudding on the tide ſhe flew, 
When Falconera's rocky height they veiw, 

High o'er its fummit, thro” the gloom of night, 


The gli watch-tower caſt a mournful light, 

In dire amazement riveted they ſtand, 

And hear the breakers laſh the ſtrand: 
But ſoon beyond this ſhore the veſſel flies, 
Swift as the rapid eagle cleaves the ſkies, 
So from the fangs of her inſatiate foe, 
O'er the broad champain ſcuds ©. FEI 
That danger paſt, be rs here Ih 

_ 


But Fans, a. ars the:r 
in te reign of fultes Bone, 


Thus, in th” Auentic, oft” the ſai 
While melt 


Some Ap of ice, from polar regions blown, 


ny | emmy 5 = 
Its frozen cliffs attemper” 
In cooling ftream th' aerial billows — 4 
2 deliver'd from the ſcorchi . | 
In gentler tides the feveriſh _— = 
So, when their trembling veſſel paſs d this iſle, 
Such viſionary joys the crew ile 3 
Th' illuſive meteors of a lifeleſs fre ! 
l 
0 
— flows the animated ſong ; 
What regions now the flying ſhip ſurround ? 
Regions of old, thro? all the world renown'ld ; 
That, once the poet's theme, the Muſe's boaſt, 
Did they, whoſe 2 Aer e lays deplore. =} 
Did re | 
Vati in Grecian or in Roman = 
Unconſcious paſs each famous circling ſhore? ; 
They did ; for blaſted in the barren ſhade, 
Here, all ws fan, the buds of frience fade: 
Sad oceans genius, in — 7 
Withers the bloom of every | 
Here fancy droops, while fu Cues pringing lower and ſtorm 
6 Then 


T1 


Then if, among the wandering naval train, 


Une {tripling exil'd from th? Aontan plain, 

Had e'er, entranc'd in fancy's ſoothing dream, 
proach'd to taſte the ſweet Caſtalian fiream, 

{Since thoſe ſalubrious ſtreams, with power divine, 


I0o purer ſenſe th” attemper'd ſoul refined) 


His heart with liberal commerce here unmoleſt, 


Alien to joy | fincerer grief poſſeſs d. 5 


Yet on the youthful mind th' impreſſion caſt 
Of ancient glory, ſhall for ever laſt. 


There, all unquench'd by cruel fortune's ire, 


It glows with unextinguiſhable fire. 
mmortal 4:hens firſt, in ruin ſpread, 
Contiguous lies at Port L:ono's head. 


Great ſource of ſcience ! whoſe immortal name 
Stands foremoſt in the glorious roll of fame. 
Here Godlike Socrates and Plato Shone, 
And, firm to truth, eternal honour won. 
Ihe firſt in virtue's cauſe his life reſing d, 
mankind 


By Heav'en pronounc' d tne wiſeſt of 2 
laſt foretold the ſpark of vital fire, 
The ſoul's pure eſſence, never could expire, 
Here Solon dwelt, the philoſophic ſage, 
That fled Piſtſtratus vindictive rage. 
ult Ariſtides here maintain'd the cauſe, 
Vhoſe ſacred precepts ſhine thro” Solon's laws. 
Of all her towering ſtruttures, now alone 


Some ſcatter'd columns ſtand, with weeds o'ergrowny 


Tae wandering ſtranger, near the port deſcries 
A milk-white lion of ſtupendous ſize ; | 
Unknown the ſculptor, marble is the frame : 
And hence th* adjacent haven drew its name. 
Next, in the Gulf of Engia, Corinth lies, 


| Whoſe gorgeous fabricks ſeem' d to ſlrike the ſkies 3 


Oo 


Whom, tho? by ty rant victors oft“ ſubdu'd, 
Greece, Egypt, Rome, with awful wonder view'd, 


Her name, for Pius' heaveuly art renown'd “, 


Spread like foliage which her pillars crown'd. 


* Architecture, 


[ % | 
But now, in fatal de ſolation laid. 
Oblivion o'er it, draws a diſmal hade. 
Then further weſtward is Morea's land, 
Fair Mitra / thy modern turrets fland. 
Ah! who, unmov'd with ſacred woe, can tell 


That here great Lacedemon's glory fell ? 
Tere once ſhe flouriſhed, at w trumpet's ſound 
War burſt his chains and nations ſhook around, 


Here brave Leonidas from ſhore to ſhore 
Thro' all Achaia bade her thunders roar : 

He, when imperial Xerxzes from afar, 
Advanc'd with Perfia's ſumleſs troops to war, 

Till Macedonia ſhrunk beneath his ſpear, 
And Greece diſmay'd, beheld the chief draw near: 
— at Thermo * ay ns plain, 

Tis force 'd with Sparta's glorious train. 
Tall Oeta — the ty rant's conquer d bands, 
In gaſping millions, bleed on hoſtile lands. 
Thus vanquiſh'd Afa trembling heard thy name, 
And 2 — 7 — — fame? _ 

Do like thine arms, ſuperlative 
E'en great Epaminondas flrove in vain | 
To curb that ſpirit with a Theban chain. 
But ah! how low her fiee-born ſpirit now: 

Her abje& ſons to hanghty tyrants bow; 

A falſe, degenerate, ſuperilitious race 
Infeſt thy region, and thy name diſgrace ! 
Not diſtant far, Arcadia's bleſt domains 
Peloponneſus' circling ſhore contains. 
Thrice happy foil ? where flill ſerenely gay, 

Indulgent. Flore breath d perpetual May; 
Where buxom Ceres taught the obſequious field, 
Rich without art, ſpontaneous gifts to yield. 
Then with ſome rural 72 completely bleſt, 
While tranſport glow'd in each enamour d breaſt, 
Each faithful ſhepherd told his tender pain, 

Aud {ung of ſylvan ſports in artleſs train, 


Now, 


Where fair Penelope her abſent lord 


True to her vows, and reſolutely chaſte 
The beauteous princeſs triumph's at the laſt. 


Here 
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| Now, fad reverſe! Oppreſſion's iron hand 
| Enflaves her natives, and defpoils the land. 
In lawlefs rapine bred, a ang 


ane train 

With midnight rav age ſcour th uncultur'd plain. 
Weſtward of theſe, beyond the Iflhmus, lies 

The long loſt iſle of Ithac us the wile ; 


Full twice ten years with faithful love deplor'd 
Tho” many a princely heart her beauty won, 
She, ded oaly by her ſtripling ſon, 

Each bold attempt o ſuitor- kings repell'd, 


And undefil'd the nuptial contract held. 


Wich various arts to win her love they toil'd. 
But all their wiles by virtuous fraud the foil d. 


Argos, in Greece forgotten and unknowny 


- - Still ſeems her cruel fortune to bemoan : 


Argos, whoſe monarch led the Grecian hoſts, 
Far o'er th Ægian main to Dardan coalts. 
Unhappy prince! who, on a hoſtile ſhore, 
Tail, peril, anguiſh, ten long winters bores 


And when to native realms reſtor d at lait, 
. Toreap the harveſt of thy labours 
A perjur'd friend, alas! and faithleſs wife, 


There ſacrific'd to impious luſt thy life !— 
Faſt by Arcadia firetch theſe deſert plains. 
And o'er the land a gloomy tyrant reigns. 
Next the fair iſle of Helena * is ſeen, 
Where adverſe winds detain'd the __—_ : 
For whom in arms combin'd the Grecian holts, 
With vengeance fir'd, invaded Phyrgia's coaſt 3 
For whom fo long they labour d to deſtroy 
The ſacred turrets of imperial Troy. . 


„driven by Juno's rage, the hapleſs dame, 
Forlorn of heart, Jo” ruin d [los came, 


0 Now karwn by the name of Macroniſi. 


1 
The port an image bears of Parian ſlone, 
Of ancient fabric, but of date unknown. 
Due eaſt from this appears th' immortal ſhore 
That ſacred Phabus 7 he bore : 
Delos, thro? all the Ægian ſeas renown'd ! 
2 coalt the rocky Cyeladrs ſurround) 
By Phe5us honour'd, and by Greece rever d: 
Her hallow'd groves, even Littane Perſi a fear'd. 
But now a ſilent unfrequented land ! 
No human footitep marks the trackleſs ſand. 
Thence to the north, by Afa's weſtern bound, 
Fair Lemnos ſlands, with rifing marble crown'd : 
Where, in her rage, avenging Juno hurl'd 
III fated Vulcan from te os world. 
There his eternal anvils firſt he rear'd ; 


Then, d by Cyclofean art, appear d 
5 Mah boy Be the ſkies 12 alarms, 


And, form'd by ſkill divine I ulcanian arms | 
There with this cripple wretch, the foul diſgrace 
And living ſcandal of the empyreal race, ” 
Tue beauteous queen of love in wedlock dwelt, 

In fires profane can heavenly boſoms melt ? 


Eaſlward of this appears the Dardan ſhore, 
That once the imperial towers of Ilium bore. 
Illuſtrious Troy ! renown'd in every clime, 
Through the long annals of unfol ing time! 

How oft thy roval bulwarks to defend, 

Thou ſaw ſt thy tutelar gods in vain defcend ! 
Tho' chiefs unnumber'd in her cauſe were {lain, 
Tho? nations periſn'd on her bloody plain, 

That refuge of perfidious Helen's ſhame : 

Was doom'd at length to fink in Grecian flame: 
And now by time's deep plow-ſhare hallow'd o'cr, 
The ſeat of facred Troy is found no more. | 
No trace of all her glories now remains; 

But corn and vines enrich her cultur'd plains. 
Silver Scamantler laves the verdant ſhore ; 
Scamanacr oft” o'eillow'd with hollile gore, 


Not 
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Wich golden har _ and livin 


( % 3 

Not far remov'd from [lion's famous land, 
In counter view rs the Thractan ſtrand ; 
Where beauteous from the turret's height, 
Diſplay ' d her creſcent each revolving ni 
Whoſe gleam directed lov'd Leander o'er 
The rolling Heleſpont to Afa's ſhore ; 
Till, in a py , on Thracia's coalt 
She ſaw her lover's lifeleſs body toll : 
Then felt her boſom agony + Ang ; 
Hereyes ſad-gazing pour d th inceſſant tear ; 
O' erwhelm'd with anguiſh, frantic with def 
She beat her beauteous breaſt, and tore her 
On dear Leander's name in vain the cry'd; 
Then headlon d into the parting tide. 

ne receiv'd the lovely weight, 

flow'd, exulting in its freight! 
Far weil of Thrace, beyond the AEgian main, 


| Remote from ocean, 3 


The ſacred oracle of Phebus . 

High o'er the mount aroſe, divinely 
Achaian marble form'd the gorgeous 

Auguſt the fabric! elegant its Sin, Alle! 

On hinges turn d the filver doors, 
And checquer'd macdle d the-poliſh'd floors, 
The roofs, ge —— appear d, 


On columns of Corinthian mould were rear d: 


Of ſhining porphyry the ſhafts were fram'd, 

And round the hollow doom bright jewels flam'd. 

Apolly's ſuppliant prieſts, a blameleſs train! 

Fram'd their — the holy fane : 

To front the ſun's lining ra _ d: 
LE = 1 5 


The ſciences and arts around the ſhrine 


_ Confpicuous uous ſhone, engrav'd by hands —_k 


Here .£ſcniapius* ſnake diſplay 'd his creſt, 
And Cs glories ſparkled on his breaſt : 
While from his eye's inſulſerable light 


Diſeaſe and death l! = 3 fl 
V ol. V . 19. ble. 


Of 
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Of this great temple, thro” all time renown'd, 
Sunk in oblivion no remains are found. 


Contiguous here,, with hallow'd woods o'erſpread, 
Parnaſſus lifts to heaven its honour'd head : 
Where, 331 
Dencabon leading Pyrrha hand in hand, 
* led all the defoled land. 

ſcene unfadieg grow. 

And aromatic flowers for ever blow. 
The wingetl choirs, on eve . 
Carol ſweet numbers thro” the vocal | 
While o'er th eternal ſpring that fin: 3 
Voun h dy mn. apo. pinions breathe. 
Fair dan — _— ad Nine, 

ere wake to eeſtacy ſongs divine; 
Or crown'd with myrtle, in ſome ſweet alcove 
Attune the tender ſtrings to bleeding love. 
All fadly ſweet the balmy currents roll, 
Soothing to ſofteſt peace the tortur d ſoul. 
While hill and vale with choral voice around 
The muſic of immortal harps 
Fair Pleaſure leads in dance the ha 
Sull ſcattering where ſhe moves Ely 


Even now the ſtrains with ſweet contagion fraught, 
Shed a delicious o'er the t =— 
Adieu ye vales, that ſmiling peace 
Where ” Eden's blolloms ever-vernal blow | ' 
Adieu ye ſtreams, that o'er enchanted ground 
In Jucid maze th* Aonian hill ſurrounds, 
Ye fairy ſcenes where fancy loves to dwell. 
And young Delight, for ever, oh, farewell! 

The foul w. with tender luxury you fill, 
5 o'er the ſenſe Lethean deus diſſill! | 
Awake, O Memory, from th' inglorious dream: 
With brazen lungs reſume the 44 theme -? 
Collect thy powers ! arouſe thy vital | 
Ye ſpirits ofthe form my verſe inſp i! 
Hoalfe as the wes that enra main, 
In torrents pour along the — fam mg 
| ow 
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| Now borne impetuous o'er the boiling dzeps, 
Her _ to Attic ſhores the veſſel keeps: 
The pilots, as the waves behind her ſwell, 
Still with the wheeling ſtern their force repel. 
For this aſſault ſhould either quarter“ feel, - . 
Again to flank the tempeſt the might reel, | 4 
The ſteerſmen every bidden turn apply; | 
To right and left the ſpokes alternate ly. . 
Thus when ſome conquer'd hoſt retreats in fear, | 
[ „ eee 8 4 
IH ignant retire, oppoſe 
Dn OST. . 
Salt cl the flanks ; the routed ſquadrons j joins 3 3 
the flight in one embodied line: 
21 they direft the flying bark before 
Th im — floods that laſh her to the ſhore. 
| As ſome benighted traveller thro” the ſhade, 
White proving the d path with heart difinay'd 3 
W — him roar, 
ho 5 pits . ires lurk before 
we 1 25 audacious ſeas aſpire, 
U tad; in hills of fluctuating fire, 
As ſome fell frantic with ſucceſs, 
Sheds o'er the nations ruin and diſtreſs ; 
W hy the wat” we he roams, 
ncens'd to ſeven fc tempeſt foams ; 
And o'er the trembli 72 above, below, 
Sgbrill through = c howls, with notes ; of woe. 
Now thunders, — 12 the burning zone, 
Growl mm he a deaf and hollow groan ! 
The ſhip's high battlements, ag fag 
4 ever —— 4 wn do pw tide : 
er joints n in languors 
As ice diſſolves E e noon tide ww 
The ſkies aſunder torn, a deluge pour 


Th imperuous hail deſeznds in whirling ſhower 
| H 2 High 


* The quaneris the hinder part of a ſhip's & he 
part which is near the ſlern. yo P — | 


25 


Now flaſhing 


g round intolerable 
Redoubles all the terrors of the night, 
Such terror dns quaking hill o'erf] | 
When Heaven's loud trumpet ſounded o'er his head. 
It ſeem'd the wrathful angel of the wind ; 
Had all the horrors of the ſkies combin'd ; 

And here, to one 1l|-fated ſhip sd, 


At once the dreadful magazine diſclos d. 
And lo! tremendous o'er the deep: he ſprings, 
Th'inſlaming ſulphur flaſhing from his wings? 
Hark ! his firong voice the diſmal 2 3 
Mad Chaos from the chains of death awakes ! 
Loud and more loud the rolling peals enlarge, 
And blue on deck their rolling fides diſcharge : 
Thers, all aghaft, the ſhivering wreiches flood, 
While chill ſuſpenee and fear — oaky their blood. 
Now in a deluge burſſs the Irving flame, * 
And dread concuſſion rends th' ztherial frame : 
Sick earth conrulhve groans from ſhore to ſhore, 
Still the fad proſpett᷑ riſes on my fig 
Reveal'd in all its mournful 282 _ 
As lightaing ances on th* eleftric wire. 
But lo! at laſt from tenfold darkneſs torn, 
Forth iſſues o'er the wave the weeping morn. 
Hail ! facred viſion ! rs on orient wings 
The cheerful dawn of li opitious bring 
All nature ſmiling hail'd hs wed rays a 
That gave her beauties to returning day > 
All but our thip, that, groaning on the tide, 


No kind relief, no gleam of hope deſcry d. 


Fe 
T 
= 
O 
T 
T 
8. 
＋ 
T 
H 
O 
C 
G 
A 
B 
Ir 
F 
H 
T 
1 
A 
F 
E 
V 
1 
A 
E 
a 
1 


For 


1 9 4 | 
For now, in front, her trembling inmates ſee 
The hills of Greece emerging on tbe lee. 


So the loſt lover views that fatal morn, 
On which, forever from his boſom torn, — 


| The nymph ador'd reſigns her blooming charms, 


For, while more caſtward 


To bleſs with love ſome happier rival's arms. 
So to Eliza dawn'd that cruel day, 
That tore Æneas from her arms away: 
That ſaw him parting never to return, | En 
Herſelf in funeral flames decreed to burn. | 
O yet in clouds, geen From id 
Conceal thy radiant — 
Go with thy ſmile 

And gd the foenes where heals an 

But let not here, in ſcorn thy wanton beam 
Inſult the dreadful grandeur of my theme ! | 


While ſhoreward now the veſſel flies, 
Full in her van St. — 2 op hl ; 
High o'er the reſt a pointed c 
That a EAT 2.29 —— 


Nearer and nearer now 


e reign 3 4 


And all their {kill relentleſs fate oppoſe. 


direct the 
Enormous waves the quivering deck o'erflow. 
Her Flle fill they dread her babe . 
Her fallies, i r broachi 
Alarmi _— — no more a-lee 
Nor r e ſea; 
And if the 8 
3 8 
"Y A hore 

* Broaching-too, is 2 ſudden a 188 „ 
ment in aig, wherein a ſhip, whiltt ſcudding orc 
failing before the wnid, unexpettedly turns her fide o 
windward. It is generally occaſioned by the difficulty of 
| her, or by ſome diſaſter ha * to the machi- 
Hy dg See the laſt note of the ſecond Canto. 
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A ſhore where ſhelves and hidden rocks abound. 
Where death in ſecret ambuſh lurks around. 
Far leſs diſmay'd, Anchijes wandring fon 
Was ſeen the Straits of Sicily to ſhun : 
— When Palinurus, fion the helm, deſcry'd 
The rocks of Scylla on his eaſtern fide ; 
While in the weſt, with hideous yawn diſclos'd, 
His onward path 1s” gulph oppos'd. 
The double r as by turns he view'd, 
His wheeling bark her arduous track purſu'd. 
Thus, while to right and left deſtruttion lies, 
veſſel flies. 
roar. 


ling o'er 


ing ſhip, 


cruſh 
But happy now ſhe s the fatal flrand, 
n | 
Swift as the iſſuing from the bow, 
She cleaves the ing waters with her prow 3 
And forward leaping with tumultnous haſte, 


The ſailors view this refuge left behind; 
Happy to bribe with [nd:s's richeſt ore, 
A E acceſſion to that bar ren ſhore ! 
When in the dark Peruvian mine confin'd, 
Loſt to the cheerful commerce of mankind, 
The gtoaning captive waltes his life away, 
For ever exil'd N 3 
Not equal pangs _— 
When far above the nd ks he eyes ; 
While, all forlorn, the victim pincs in vain 
For ſcenes he never ſhall poſſeſs again. 
_ . But now Athenian mountains they deſcry, 
And oer the farge Columna frowns on high. 


Be ſides 


. The ſhip's tempeſtuous fallics to reclaim : 


19 * ] 

Beſide the cape's projetting verge is plac'd 

A range args. hel ay long by time defac'd ; 

Firſt planted by devotion to ſuſtain. 

In elder times, Tritomea's facred fane. 

Foams the wild beech below with mad' ning rage, 

Where waves and rocks a dreadful combat wage. 

The ſickly heaven, fermenting with its freight, 

Still vomits o'er the main the ſeveriſh weight: 

And now, while wing'd with ruin from on high, 

Thro” the rent cloud the raging lightning fly, 

A flaſh, quick-glaneing on the nerves of light, 

Struck the pale helmſman with eternal night: 
Rodmond, who heard a pitious groan behind, 

1 


Touch'd with com 'd the blind; 
And, while — —5 croud, F 
He guides th* unhappy victim to the ſhroud. 
Hie the aloft, my t friend! he cries ; | 
Thy only ſuctour on the maſt relies !— 
The helm, bereft of half its vital force, 
Now ſcarce fubdu'd the wild unbridled courſe. 
Quick to th* abandon'd wheel of Arion came, 


Amaz'd he ſaw her, o'er the ſounding foam 
Upborn, to right to left diſtracted roam. 
So gaz d young Phaeton, with pale diſmay, 


When mounting in the flaming car of day. 


Woch raſh and unpious hand, the ſtrypling tryd 


Th' immortal courſers of the ſun to guide 
The veſſel, while the dread event draws nigh, 
Seems more impatient o'er the waves to fly: 1! 
Fate ſpurs her on. Thus iſſuing from afar, 1 
Advances to the ſun ſome blazing flar: | 
And, as it feels th” attrattion's kindling force, 

Srpings onward with ac eelerated courſe. | 

With mournful look the ſeamen eye'd the ſtrand, 

Where death's inexorable jaws expand. 0 | 
Swift from their minds elaps'd ail dangers paſt, | | 
As, dumb with terror, they beheld che laſt. _ 5 


Now, on the trembling 
In mute ſuſpenſe they mount 


Be the N 
Thre hoſtile floods their veſſel to n. _ 
The waves buffet, till bereft "=> | 

O'erpower'd yield tocruel fate — 


The hoſtile waters cloſe around their I. 
Lr . 
Thoſe who remain ay Are 4 ., 2 
No longer mourn their loſt companions” fate. * 
The heart that bleeds with ſorrows all its own, 1 — 
Forgets the pangs of friendſhip to bemoan.— The 
Abert and Kadmond and Palonon here, * Ea 
With young app 3 
Even they, amid th* | ID 
* every look diſtracting thoughts confeſs 3 | 2 
n ev | 
And every | | 
Inclos'd F 155 
They view d th adjacent ſhore, but view d in vai. 1 


Such 


Aud wiſcl of the 


This laſi t 
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Such torments in the drear abodes of hell. 
Which ſad deſpair laments with rueful yell, 
Such torments agonize the dammed breaſt, 
While fancy views the manhons of the bleſt. 


For Heaven's ſweet help their ſuppliant cries implore 3 


But Heaven, relentleſs, deigns to help no more! 
And now laſh'd on by deſtiny ſevere, 3 
With horror fraught, the dreadful ſcene drew near ! 
The ſhip hangs hovering on the verge of death, 
Hell yawns, rocks rife, and breakers roar beneath. 
In vain, alas ! the facred ſhades of yore 

Would arm the mind with phi ic lore ; 

In vain they'd teach us, at the lateſt breath, 

To ſmile ſerene amid the. of death. 
Ex 'n Zeno's ſelf, and Epictetus old, 

This fell abyſs had ſhudder'd to be behold. 

Had Socrates, for godlike virtue ſam d, 

of men proclaim'd, 
: . Beheld this ſcene of phrenzy and diſtreſs, 


Is foul had t to its laſt receſs ! 


O yet confirm my heart, ye powers above, 
g — Bos 8 
| The tottering frame of reaſon yet fullain! 
Nor let this total ruin whirl my brain! 
In vain the cords and axes were prepar'd, 
| For now th' audacious ſeas inſult the yard; 
| High o'er the ſhip they throw a horrid ſhade, 


And o'er her burſt in terrible caſcade. 


- Uplifted on the ſurge, to heaven ſhe flies, 
Her ſhatterꝰd iop hai buried in the ſkies ; 
Then headlong plunging thunders on the ground, 


+ Earth groans! air trembles! and the deeps reſound! 


Her giant bulk the dread concuſſion feels, 
And quivering with the wound. in torment reels. 
So reels convuls'd with agonizing throws, | 
The bleeding bull beneath the murd'rer's blows.— 
Again ſhe plunges! hark! a ſecond thock 

Tears her bottom on the marble cock !. 


I 
| 
| 

1 


CTY I 

Down on the vale of death, with diſmal cries, 
The fated victims ſhuddering roll their eyes 

In wild deſpair; while yet another ſtroke, 

With deep convulfion, rends the ſolid oak: 

Til} like y & mine, in whoſe infernal cell 

The lurking demons of deftruttion dwell, 

At length aſunder torn her frame divides, 

And craſhing ſpreads in ruin o'er the tides. 

O were it mine with tuneſul Maro's art 
To wake to ſympathy the feeling heart; | 
Like him the Res ed cmd verſe to dreſs 
In all the pomp of exquiſite diſtreſs ! 

Then too, ſeverely taught by cruely fate 

To ſhare in all the perils I relate, 

Then might I with unrival ſtrains deplore 

2 32 1 of a leeward ſhore. 

s o'er the ſu ſtooping main-maſt hung, 

0 1 
Some, ſtruggling, on a broken crag were caſt, 
And here by oozy tangles gra —_— 
A while they bore th” o'erwhelming billows rage, 
Unequal combat with their fate to wage ; | 
Til all benumb'd and feeble forego 

Their ſlippery hold, and fink to ſhades below. 
Some, * 


On marble ridges, Swab 2 | 
Three with Palemon on their ſkill depend, | 
And from the. wreck on oars and rafts deſcend. 
Nou on the mountain-wave on high they ride, 
Then downward plunge beneath th” involving tide z 
Till one who ſeems in y to {trive, 
he whirling breakers heave on ſhore alive; 
The ref} a ſpeedier end of anguiſh knew. 
And preſt the ſtony beach, a lifeleſs crew ! 
Next, O unhappy chief! th eternal doom 
Ot Heaven decreed thee to the briny tomb; 
What ſcenes of miſery torment thy view! 


Whas painful ie of Ur dying cer , 


When Troy's imperial domes in 


| is peril ages off decked jo the Brad, 
1 rr 
So pierc'd with anguiſh | 2 


While he, ſevereſt forrow doom'd to feel, 
Expir'd beneath the victor's murdering 
Thus with his helpleſs part 
Sad refuge ! Albert hugs the floating 
His foul could yet ſuſtain the mortal 
But droops, alas ! beneath ſuperior 
. 

at his er 3 
His faithful wife — ever — 2 8 


” 
D e | | 
All faint, 2 waa bra ing 
And © my wife and child !” he cries: 
The guſhing ſtreams roll back th' untiniſh'd found ! 
He gaſps ! he dies! and tumbles to the ground 
Five only left of all the periſh'd throng, 
1 ine which ſhore ward drives along ; 
With theſe Arion fill his hold ſecures, 
And all th' aſſaults of hoſtile waves endures, 
O'er the dire proſpett as for life he ſtrives, 
He looks if poor Palemon yet ſurvives. 
Ah wherefore, truſting to unequal art, 
Dial der nennen from the wreck depart? 


. 
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Alas ! theſe rocks all human ſkill defy, 

Who ſtrikes them once, —_ 
And now, fore wounded, — xm 
On theſe, 8 


The demons eyes vo more . hover 8 
And thick their mortal ſhafts commithon'd fly. 


And now a breaking ſurge with — | 
Too next 8233 


2 on — 2 — they gaſp - 4B 5 


an 2 
_ wage low bucks in views no more ! 


Ah! total night and horror here preſide ! 
My flunn'd car 7 tide ! 
It 1s the funeral knell! and, — 
. 


But lo! emerging from the wat ry grave, 
Again they float incumbent on the wave; 
Again the diſmal profpeti. opens round, 

"The wreck, the ſhores, the dying, and ht 
And ſce! enfeebled by repeated ſhocks, 

Thoſe two who ſcramble on th' adjacent rocks 

Their faithlefs hold no longer can retaiv, 
They fink o'erwhelm'd, and never rife again! 
Tuo with Arion yet the maſt u 

That now above the ridges reach'd the ſhore : 
Still trembling to deſcend, they downward gaze, 
With horror pale, and torpid 2 

The floods recoil ! the ground appears below ! 
And life's faint embers now rekindling glow : 

A while they wait th” exhauſled wave's retreat, 
Then climb flow up the beach with hands and fret. 
O Heav'n ! deliver'd by whoſe ſovereign hand, 
Still on the brink of hell they ſhuddering fland, 
Receive the languid incenſe they beſtow, 


That dawp withdeath appears not yet to glow, 


dt ef a gtS>S oa fo mit ty 4 
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To thee each fou! the warm oblation pays, 
With trembling arduur, of unequal praiſe ; 
In every heart diſmay with wonder ftrives, 
And hope the ficken'd ſpark of life revives: 
Her magic powers their exil'd health reſlote, 
Till horror and deſpair are felt no more. | 

A 


When gazing downward on the adjacent flood, 


Full to their view the ſcene of ruin ſtood ; 
The furf with mangled bodies ſtrew'd around, 
And thoſe yet breathing on the ſea-waſh'd ground! 


Tho” loft to ſcience and the nobler arts. 
Yet nature's lore inform'd their feeling hearts: 
Strait down the vale with ha{l*ning ſteps they hied, 


_ Ti unhappy ſufferers to alſiſt and guide. | 


Mean while thoſe three eſcap'd beneath explore 


The firſt adren'rous youth who reach'd the ſhore ; 


Panting, with eyes averted from the day, 
Prone, helpleſs, on the tangly beach he lay 


It is Palemon ;—oh ! what tumults roll 


With hope and terror in Arion 's foul ! 
If yet unhurt he lives again to view 
His friend, and this fole remnant of our crew ! 
Wich us to travel thro? this 1 zone, 
And ſhare the future good and 1]! unknown. 
Arion thus; but ah! ſad doom of fate; 
That bleeding Memory ſorrows to relate, 
While yet aſioat on ſome reſiſting rock, 
His ribs were dath'd, and fractur'd with the ſhock 
Heart- piercing light! thole cheeks ſo late array d 
In beauty's bloom, are pale with mortal ſhade ! 
Diſtilling blood his lovely breaft o'erfpread, 
And clogg'd the golden treſſes of his head! 
Nor yet the lungs by this pernicious ſtroke 
Were wounded, or che vocal organs broke, 
Val. V. 19. | I | 
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Down from h:s neck, with blazing gems array'd, 
Thy image, lovely Anna / — — 5 
Th unconſcious figure ſmiling all ſerene, 
Suſpended in a golden chain was ſeen. 
Had'ſt thou, ſoft maiden ! in this hour of woe, 
Beheld him writhing from the deadly blow, 
What force of art, what language could expreſs 
Thine agony ? thine exquikie diſtreſs ? | 
But thou alas! art doom'd too weep in vain 
For him thine eyes ſhall never ſce again! 
Wich dumb amazement pale, Arion gaz d, 
And cautioully the wounded youth uprais'd ; 
Palemon then, with cruel pangs opprelt, 
In faultering accents thus bo riend addreſs'd : 

O reſcu'd from deſtruction late ſo nigh, 
Beneath whoſe fatal influence doom'd I lie; 
Are we then exil'd to this laſt retreat 
Of life, unhappy ! thus decreed to meet ? 

Ah! how unlike what yeſter-morn enjoy d, 

Inchanti es, for ever now deſtroy d! 

For Sod ond all healing power, 
Pal:mon dies, and this his final hour, | 

By thoſe fell breakers, where in vain I trove, 
At once cut off from fortune, life and love ! 
Far other ſcenes muſt ſoon preſent my fight, 
That lie deep-buried yet in tenfold night. 
8 ! wretched father of a hey ogg fon, 

hom thy paternal prudence has undone ! 
How 222 of this blended care 
Bend down thy head with anguiſh and deſpair ! 
Such dire effects from avarice ariſe, 

That, deaf to nature's voice, and vainly wiſe, 
Wich force ſevere endeavours to controul 

The nobleſt paſſions that inſpire the ſoul. 

But O, thou ſacred Pow'r ! whoſe law connects 
Th' eternal chain of cauſes and effetts, 
Let not thy chaſtening nunifters of rage 

. AMici with ſharp remorſe his feeble age! 


And 
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And you Arion who with theſe the laſt 
Of all our crew ſurvive the ſhipwreck 
Ahl ceaſe —_— n ! thoſe friendly tears reſtrain! 
Nor give m ing moments keener pain! 
ood vs. — | fr thy — te 
When parted hence, to England's * 
Should d thou, th' unwilling meſſenger of "— 
To him the tragic flory firſt relate, 
Oh! Friendſhip's generous ardor then ſuppreſs! 
Nor hint the fatal cauſe of my diſtreſs : 
Nor let each 32 incident ſuſtain 
The lengthen'd to ate his pain. 
Abl then * — 
þ For her who reigns E in my breall; 
f Vet let him prove a father and a friend, 
Tho N maid bo 2 and defend. 
„I this ſuit implor'd wi in breath, 
5 2 — betten him at desen, 
But oh! to lovely Anna ſhould'ſt thou tell 
What dire untimely end thy friend befel, 
Draw o'er the diſmal ſcene ſoft pity's veil, 
And lighely touch the lamentably tale, 
„Say that my love, inviolably true, 
No change, no diminution 2 knew; 
Lo! her bri nt on my nec 
Is all 3 2 the — 1 wy 
Take it and fay, when panting in the wave, 
I ſtruggled, life and this alone to fave ! 


My ſoul that fluttering haſlens tobe free, 
Would yet a train of thoughts impart to thee, 
But ftrive in vain !—the chilling ice of death 
C als my blood, and choaks the ſtream of breath: 
Ref u d ſhe quits her co:nforileſs 
T0 courſe that long, unknown, eternal rad. 
O ſacred Source of everhving light | | 
Conduct the weary wanderer in her li 
Direct her onward to that peaceful — 
Where peril, * and death are felt no more! 


I 2 6 When 
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« When thou ſome hapleſs love ſha't her, 
That fleals from pity's eye the melting teat, 
Of two chaſte bearts, by mutual pathon join d, 
To abſence, ſorrow and deſpair conſign'd, 
On! then, to ſwell the tides of ſocial woe, 
That heal th' afflicted breaft they o erllow, 
While memory diftates, this fad Shipwreck tell, 
And what diitrefs thy wretched friend befel ! 


Then, while in treams of ſoft compaſiion drown'd, 


The ſwains lament, and maidens weep around; 
W hite lifping children, touc'h with infant fear, 


With wonder gaze, and drop th* unconſcious tear: 


Oh ! then this moral bid their fouls retain, | 
& Alt thought of happineſs on earth are yan *.'? 

The lail fa:nt accems trembled on his tongue 
That now inattive to the palate clung ; 
Mis boſom heaves a mortal dies ! 
And ſhades eternal fink upon his eyes! 

As thus defac'd in death Palemon lay; 
Arion gaz'd nopn the lifeleſs clay: 
Transhx'd he food, with awful terror fill'd, 
While down his cheek the ſilent drops dillill'd. 

Od, ill-flar'd votry of unſpotted truth! 

Unumely periſh'd 4 the bloom of youth, 
Should e er thy friend arrive on Alion a land, 
He will obey, tho“ painful, thy demand : | 
Ilis tongue tie dreadful flory ſhall diſplay, 
And all the horores of this diſmal day! 
Diſaſlcous day! what ruin haſt thou bred ! 
What anguith to the living and the dead! 
How halt thou left the a all forlorn, 
And ever doom d the orphan child to mourn ; 


ii ſciliet ultima ſemper | 
Expectanda dies homini; © decique beatus 


n—_ 


Ante obitum nemo ſupremaque funera debe. 
| Ovid, Metam. Ib. 3. 
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Thro' life's ſad j leſs to complain ; 
Can ſacred juſtice thoſe _— ordain ? | 

But, O my foul! avoid that wond'rous maze, 
Where reaſon, loſt in endlefs error, ftrays ! 

As thro” this thorny vale of life he run, | 
Great Cauſe of all Effects, Thy will be done!? 


| Now had the Grecians on the beach arriv'd, 
To aid the helpleſs few who yet ſurviv'd: 
While paſſing they beheld the waves o'erf;] 
Wich ſhatter'd rafts and corſes of the | 
Three ſtill alive, benumb and faint they find, 
In mournful filence on a rock reclin'd. 
The generous natives, mov'd with focial pain, 
The feeble 3 2 — in; 
Wich pitying thei fs plore, 
a — frm the fatal ſhore. 
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CRUELTY AND LUST, 


Ax EPISTOLARY Es$Sav®*, 


| By the Rev. Mr. JOHN POMERET. 


JAY HERE one racket all cnn By 
To tel the of her miſery ? 

Where, but to fachful Celia, — - wy 
A brav*ry's with ſoft 
1 fear t Cn Ht fearce 
Blurr'd with inceffant tears, —— 12 
But if you can the mournful pages read, 
err 
As all the annals of th' infernal reign 

Shall ſtrive to equal, or exceed, in vain. 

NE RON IOR's fame, no doubt has 22 ears, 
Whole cruelty has caus'd a fea of tears ; 

FilFd each lamenting town with fun'ral 
Deploring widows ſhrieks, and 2708 
At ev Rr 

The wretches dy'd, and, as = 

Till, tir'd with afling devil, os hx» ay 

Drunk with exceſs of blood and wine, to bed. 
Qh curſed e I can no more command 
My » end centhien ſhake my hand: 
But I muſt on, and let my Celia know, 

How barb' rous ace my wron 3 


Amongſt 


1 This pi ce a by the 1 Kirke, 
4 — in the woos ray 1685, who hed 
4 young lady, with a promiſe to fave her huſband's li 
but hanged hun, the next morning. * 


| — 103 J 
Among the crouds of weſtern youths, who ran 
To meet the brave, betray'd, unhappy man“, 

My huſband, fatally uniting, went; 

Unus'd to arms, and thoughtlefs of th' event, 

But when the battle was by treach'ry won, 
The chief and all, but his falſe friend, undone ; 
Tho! in the tumult of that deſp rate night 
He 'ſcap'd the dreadful flaughter of the 
Yet the ſagacious blood-hounds, fkill'd too well 

In all the murd'ring qualities of hell, 
| Each ſecret piace ſo 122 1 
They ſoon diſcover'd his unſafe retreat. 

As hungry wolves, triumphing o'er their prey, 
To fure deſtruttion hurry them away: | 
So the purveyors of fierce Moloc's fon 

Wich Charion to the common butch'ry run, 

- Where proud Neronior by his gibbet flood = 
I 0 glut himſelf with freſh fupplies of blood. 
Our friends, by pow rful inte rce ſſion, gain'd 

A ſhort reprieve, but for three days obtain'd, 
Io try all ways might to compaſſion move 

The ſavage general; but in vain they ſtrove. 

When I perceiv'd that all addreſſes fail'd. 

And nothing o'er his ſtubborn foul prevail d, 

Diſtratted almoſt, to his tent I flew, | 

To make the laſt efforts what tears coul do. 

Low on my knees I fell, then thus began: 

Great genius of ſucceſs, thou more than man! 

Whoſe arms to ev'ry clime have terror hurl'd, 

And carry d conquelt round the trembling world, 

Still may the brighteſt glories fame can leud, 

Your ſword, your conduct, and your cauſe attends 
Here now the arbiter of fate you fit, 

While ſuppliant flaves their rebel heads ſubmit ; 
Oh pity the unfortunate! and give | 

But this one thing ! Oh let but Charion live, 

And take the little all that we 34 
Il bear the meager anguiſh of diltrefs : 
| „ Content, 


ö | » The Duke of Monmouth. 
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Content, nay, pleas d, to beg, md Bp bread: * 


Let Charion live, no matter how I'm 


The fall of ſuch a youth noluftre brings, 


To him whoſe fword performs ſuch wondrons things, 


As ſaving ki 


and ſupporting kings. 
That trium 


* . with true | query ſhines, 
ike courage, godlike pity joins. 
Ceſar, the eldeſt rages gout mg 
Took not more pleaſure to ſubdue than ſpare ; 
And fince in battle you can greater be, 
That over, ben't lefs merciful than he. 
Ignoble ſpirits by revenge are known, 
And cr eg il the conqu”ror's crown: 
In future hill ries fill each mournful page 
With tales of blood and monuments of rage : 
And while his annals are with horrer read, 
Oh. Os nes filly wok» Bn 

not fully with a | 
| — fl fo foie a mmmarys 
Then as you live the glory of our iſle, 
And fate on all your expeditions ſmile ; 
So when a noble courſe you've bravely ran, 
Die the beſt ſoldier, the happieſt man. 
None can the turns of Providence foreſee, 
Or what their own cataſtrophe muſt be ; 
— to perſons lab'ring under woe, 
For, in the chance of war, the ſlighteſt 
May loſe the battle, or the vi&'ry bring. 
And how would you that 's konour prize, 
Should in cool blood his captive ſacriſice? 
He that with rebel arms to is 
To juſtice forfeits his — * 
But 2 | bangs wr * Sg offence, 
Seducꝰ ſome too e pretence, 
S 3 
He had no malice, tho” he has the fault. 


r 
ve. 


may want, ſhould - - <oaogy 


* 5 


| 


But rarely flrikes the farſt or ſecond time: 
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Vengeance divine, tho' for the greateſt erime, 


And he belt follows the Almighty's will, 

Who ſpares the guilty he has pow'r to kill. 
When prou. ] rebellions would unbinge a ſtate, 
And wild diforders in a land create 85 


Lis requiſite, the firſt ters ſhou'd 


Put out the flames they kindled with their blood: 
But ſure *tis a degree of murder, all 
That draw their fwords, ſhould undiſtinguifh'd fall: 


And fince a mercy mult to ſome be ſhown, 


W 


Let Charion ' mongſt the happy few be one: 
For as none gwity has lefs guilt than he; 

So none for pardon has a fairer ple. 
had won the field. 


When David's 
And Abſalom, the lov'd ungrateful kill'd, 
The trumpet's ſounding all laughter ceaſe, 


And miſled Iſraelites return'd in peace. | 
The action paſt, where fo much blood was ſpilt, 
We hear of none arraign'd for that day's guilt: 
But all concludes with the deſir'd event, 
The monarch pardons, and the Jews repent. 
As great examples your high courage warns, 
And ww — os 4 your arms: 
So when — inſtances of mercy view, 
They thould infpire you with compathon too : 
For he that 2 truly brave, 5 
Would always conquer, and ſhould always ſave, 
Here interrupting, ſlern Neronior cry'd, 
(Swell'd wich ſuccels, and blubber'd up with pride). 
& Madam, his life depends upon my wi 
For ev'ry rebel I can ſpare, or kill: 
Fil think of what you've fad; this night return 


At ten, perhaps, you'll have no cauſe to mourn, 


Go fee your huſband, bid him not deſpair ; 
Es crime is great, but you are wond'rous fair.“ 


When _ 


And dire confufion in our ſpirits raiſe : 
Upon the leaft appearance of relief 

Our hopes revive, and mitigate our grief, 
Impatience makes our wiſhes earneft WE 
Which thro? falſe opties our deliverance ſhow, 
For while we fancy danger does appear 
Moſt at a diſtance, it is oft too near: 
And many times ſecure from obvious foes 

We fall into an ambuſcade of woes. | 

Pleas'd with the falſe Neromor's dark reply, 
I thought the end of all my forrows nigh; 
And to the main- guard haſtenꝰd where the prey 
Of this blood -thirſty fiend in durance lay. 
When Charion ſaw me from his turfy bed, 
With eagerneſs he rais'd his drooping head : 
++ Oh, fly, my dear, this guilty place, he cry'd, 
And in fome t chme thy virtue hide! 
Here nothing but the fouleſt dæmons dwell, 
The refuſe of the damn d, and mob of hell: 
The air they breathe is ev'ry atom curit, 
There's no degrees of ill, for all are worſt. 
In rapes and murders, they alone delight, 
And villainies of leſs importance flight : 
AR em indeed, but ſcorn they ſhould be nam'd 
For all their glory's to be more than damn'd. 
Neromor's chief of this infernal crew, 
| Hao feems to - N 
othing but uſt, inſpire his br 

By 2 — both — = 
When told you went tointercede for me, 


It threw my foul into an 3 

What's requiſite, or do not wiſh to live: 

But for my ſafety I can ne'er be baſe, 
Or buy a few ſhort years with long dif; % 
Nor would I have your yet unſpotted 1 
For me expos d to an eternal ſhame, 


Wich 


1 


Wich ignominy to preſerve my breath, 

I; _ by 242 than death. 
But if I can't my life with honour fave, 
With honour I'll defcend into the grave. 
For tho” revenge and malice both combine, 
| þ (As both to fix my ruin ſeems to join) 
| Yet mangre all their violence and ſkill, 

Ican die juſt, and I'm refolv'd I will. 

But what is death we ſo unwiſely fear? 
An end of all our buſy tumnlts here: | 
| The equal lot of poverty and flate, 
| Which all partake of by a certain fate. 

Whoe'er the proſpect of mankind ſurveys, - 

At divers ages, and by divers ways, 
Will find em from this noiſy ſcene retire; 

/| Some the firſt minute that they breathe expire 2 
Others, perhaps, ſurvive to talk, and go, 

But die before they good or evil know. 
| Here one to puberty arrives, and then 
| Returns lamented to the duſt again: 
Another there, maintains a longer ſtriſe 
With all the pow'rful enemies of life: 
Tilt with vexation tir'd, and threeſcore years, 

He drops into the dark, and diſappears. 
I'm young, indeed, and might expett to ſee 

Times future long, and late poſterit | 

"Tis what reaſon I ſhould with to do, 

If to be old were to be happy too. 

But ſince ſubſtantial — 2 ſoon deſtroys 

The guſt of all imaginary joys, 5 

Who would be too importunate to live, 

* Or more for life, chan it can merit, give? 

4 Beyond the grave ſlupendous regions li 

The Poundleſs — of vaſt — * 
Where minds remov'd from earthly bodies dwell ; 

But who their government or laws can tell ? 

W hat's their employment till the final doom, 

Aud time's eternal period fhail come? 


o 
La 4 „ — — +. a... Dan, » * 


OTE 
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Thus much the ſacred oracles declare, 
That all are bleſt, cr miſerable, there: 
Tho! if there's ſuch variety ot fate, 
None good expire too ſoon, none bad too late, 
For my own part, with reſignation fhll 
I can fubmit to my Creator's will: 
Let him recall the breath from him I drew. 
When he thinks fit, and when he pleaſes too; 
The way of dying is my leaſt concern, 
will give no diſturbance to my ura : 
If to the feats of ineſs I go, 
There end all poſſible returns of woe: | 
And when to thoſe bleſt maniions I arrive, 
With pity ll behold thoſe that ſurvive. © 
Once more I beg, you'd from theſe tents retreat, 
And leave me to my innocence and fate. 
* Charion, ſaid I, Odo not urge my flight! 
I'll fee th' event of this 2 i 
Some ſtrange preſages in my ſoul forebode 
The worſl of mis'ries, or the greateſt good. 
Few hours will ſhow the utmoſt of my doom, 
A joyful faf:ty, or a | I 


| tomb: 

It you miſcarry, I'm refolv'd to t 

If gracious heav'n will ſuſſet᷑ me to die. 
For when yon are to endleſs raptures gone, 
If I ſurvive, tis but to be undone. 

Who will ſu an injur d widow's right, 
From fly iar, or oppreſive might ? 
Protett her perſon, or her cauſe defend ? 
She rarely wants a foe, or finds a friend. 
F ve no diftruit of Providence, but ſlill 
*Tis bet to go beyond the reach of ill: 
And thoſe can bave no reaſon to repent, 
Who, tho' they dic betimes, die innocent. 
But to a world of everlaſting bliſs 


Why would you go and leave me here in this? 


"Tis a dark paſſage, but our foes ſhalt view, 
II dic as cal, tho” not fo brave as you; 


Thy 


{ 


0.0 1 
That my behaviour to the laſt drove, 
1 is not greater os 8. 
ok | Deer tent 
ich ing, but impatient ſleps, I went, 
2 
By fad ideas and ſtrong fears poſſeſt; C 
Where'er I paſs'd, the glaring lights would ſhow 
Freſh objefts of deſpair, and ſcenes of woe. 
Here, ina crowd of drunken ſoldiers, ftood 
A wretched, poor old man, beſmear'd with blood, 
And at his feet, juſt thro' his body run, 
Struggling for life, was laid his only ſon : 
By whoſe hard labour he was daily fed, 
Dividing flill with prous care his bread ; | 
And while he mourn'd, with floods of aged tears, 
The fole fupport of hi 
_ The barb'rous mob, no limit knows, 
Wich blaſphemous derifion mock'd his woes. 
There under a wide oak, diſconſolate, 
And drown'd in tears, a mournful widow fat : 
High in the boughs the murder'd father hung; 
Beneath, the children round their muther clung - 
They cry'd for food, but twas without relief; 
For all they had to live upon was grief: 
A ſorrow fo intenſe, ſuch deep ws 


No creature 12 — bros bear, 
Firſt in her arms her weeping babes ſhe took, 
And, with a groan, did to her huſband look; 
Then lean'd her head on theirs, and ſighing, cry d, 
Pity me, Saviour of the world ! and dy'd. 
From this fad ſpeQaacle I turn'd 
Where ſons their fathers, — 4 ＋ 14 — mourn'd ; 
Friends for their friends, ſiſlers for brothers wept ; 
Pris'ners of war in chains for laughter kept. = 
Each ev*ry hour did the black meſſage dcead. 
Which ſhould declare the perſon low d was dead. 
Then, I beheld with — 4 ſhouts of mirth, 


A comely youth, and of no common birth, 
Vol. \ K 


19. * 


" 0 3 
To execution led, who hardly bore 
The wounds in battle he received before; 
And, as he paſs d, I heard him bravely cry, 
& TI neither wiſh to live, nor fear to die.” 
At the curs'd tent arriv'd, without delay, 
They did me to the general convey ; 
Who thus began | 
& Madam! by freſh intelligence, I find 
That Charion's treafon's of the blackeſt kind; 
And my commi ſſion is expreſs to ſpare 
None that fo deep:y in alien are. 
New meaſures therefore tis in vain to try: 
No pardon can be granted: he muſt die. 
Muſt, or I hazard all, which yet I'd do, 
To be oblig'd in one requeſt by you : 
And, maugre all the da I foreſee, 
Be mine this n'ght, I'll ſet your huſband free. 
Soldiers are rough, and cannot ſucceſs 
By ſupple flattery, and by ſoft addreſs; 
The pert, gay cox comb, by thefe little arts, 
Gains an aſcendant o'er the ladie's hearts, 
But I can no ſuch whining methods ufe ; 
Conſent, he lives; he dies, if you refuſe,” 
Amaz d at this demand, ſaid I, The brave 
Upon ignoble terms diſdain to fave ; 
They let their captives ſtill with honour live; 
Nor more require than what themſelves would give: 
For gen rous victors, as they ſcorn todo | 
Diſhoneſt things, ſcorn to propoſe em too. 
Mercy, the brighteſt virtue of the mind, 
Should with no devious appetite be join'd ; 
For if, when exercis'd, a crime it coſt, 
Th intrinſic luſtre of the deed is loft. 
Great men their actions of a piece ſhould have 
Heroic all, and each intirely brave; 
From the nice rules of honour none ſhould ſwerve ; 
Done, becauſe good, without a mean reſerve. 
The crimes now charg'd on the unhappy youth 
May have revenge and malice, but no truth. 


Suppoſe | 
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ppoſe the accuſation juſtly brought 
42 clearly prov'd to the p< wer fault, 
Yet mercy's next to infinite, abate 
Offences next to infinnely great 2 
And 'tis the glory of a noble mind, 
In full forgiveneſs not to be confin'd. 
Your prince's frowns. if you have cauſe to fear, 
This act will more illuſtrious appear; 
Tho” his excuſe can never be wit 
Who diſobeys, but only to be good. | 
Perhaps the hazard's more than you expreſs; 
The glory would be, were the danger leſs. 
For he, that to his prejudice will do 
A noble action, xd gen'rous too, 
Deſerves to wear a more reſplendent crown, 
Than he that has a thouſand battles won; 
Do not invert divine compaſſion, ſo 
Az; to be cruel, or no mercy ſhow ! 
Of what renown tan ſuch an action be, 
Which faves my huſband's life, but rwns me ? 
Tho? if you finally reſolve to ſland : 


it ; if ' tis my fate to mourn 


His death, I'll bathe wick virtuous tears bis urn.“ 
Well, madam, haughtily, Neronier cry'd, 


| Yourcourage and your virtue ſhall be try d. 


But, to prevent all proſpett of a flight, 

Some of my Lambs * ſhall be y 2 

Zy them, no doubt, you'll tenderly be us'd, 

. ſeldom aſk 4 tavour that's _ z 
erhaps you'll find them ſo genteelly bred, 

They'il = you but few virtuous = to ſhed. 
Surroundzd with ſo innocent a throng, 

The night muſt paſs delightfully along : 

And in the morning, fince you will not give 

What I require, to let yer huſband live, 


\ 


* Kirke uſed to call the moſt inhuman of kis ſoldiers his 
Lambs. | 
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Vou ſhall behold him figh his lateſt breath, 
And gently ſwing into the arms of death. 
Illis fate he merits, as to rebels due, 

And yours will be as much deſerx d by you.” 


12 Celia, think! fo far as thought can ſhow, 
pangs of grief, what agonies of woe, | 
— this dire ee wa: + hw. my breaſt ! 

y all thi ſad terri poſſeſt. 
In vain I wept, and bean in vain I pray'd, 
For all my rs was to a tyger made; 
A tyger! „ for us beyond diſpute, 
No fien ET 
Encompaſs d thus, and 
With all the 
1 


What could I do ? 


The hours that paſe'd, till the black morn return'd, 


Wit tears of blood ſhould be for ever mourn'd. 
When, to involve me with conſummate grief, 
Beyond expreſhon, and above belief, 
1 the monſter cried, No mer find 
I can be grateful to.the fair that's kind, 

to the door, I'll ſhow you fuch a fight, 
Shoal overwhelm your 1 with 5 2 
Does not that wretch, who would his king, 
Become the gibbet, and adorn the ſtring ? 
, pope, now an injur'd huſband dread, 
Living he might, he'll not upbraid you dead. 
Tas for your fake I ſeiz'd upon his life, 
He would, perhaps, have ſcorn'd fo chaſte a wife, 
And, madam, you'll excuſe the zeal I ſhow ! 
To keep that ſecret none alive ſhould know. 
„ Curs'd of all creatures, for compar'd with thee, 
The devils, ſaid I, — — | 
O may that Me eternal vi 
And, gh 04, * ger ſeed; 
In fires tuo hot for ſalamanders dwell 
drone, Mental 


May 


[ 1g J 
May that vile of exccndlc lt 
| Mor y mag rot into the duſt : 
— 1 int of death, 
1 Wik ek hen, gs: reſign thy breath ; 
Ack hs ward mins On BE Main 'T Rrveds Kee, 
In thine own perſon all united bear.“ 


Oh Celia ! O my friend, what age can ſhow = 
| Sorrows like mine, — a woe ? : 
Indeed it does not infinite appear, 
Becauſe it can't be everlaſting here; 
But d end that it enn ne'er increnle,. 

And fo confirm it never can be lefs. 


THE CHOICE. 
By the Rev. Mr. JOHN POMFRET, | 


FF heav'n the acful liberty would | 
PE earn the — hey wands gen, 
And all thoſe pitious fate ſhould lend 
In blilstul eaſe and | ion ſpend : 


Near ſome fair town I'd have a private 
Built uniform ; not little, nor =: 
Better if on a riſing ground it . 

On this fide fields, on that a neighb'ring wood. 
It ſhould, within, no other things contain 
But what were uſeful, neceſſary, plain: 

Methinks tis nauſeous, and I'd ne'er endure 


8 6 
Of ſhady limes or ſycamores ſhould grow.. 
At th” end of which a ſilent ſtudy plac d, 
W 


K 3 Horace 
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Horace and Virgil, 1 
Immortal wit and ſolid learni 
Sharp. Juvenal, and am' rous 
Who Ll che tens of love's — 
He that with judgment reads his charming lines, 
In which ſtrong Art with ſtronger Nature joins, 
_ Muſt grant his _— 
His thoughts fo reſs'd ſo well. 
With all thoſe moderns, — ITT ſenſe, 
Eſteem'd for learning, and for e 
In ſome of theſe, as fancy ſhould adviſe, 
Fd always take my morning exerciſe : 
For ſure no minutes br: 
Fhanchoſe in pleakng, vickal fiudies ſpent. 

I'd have a clear and competent eſtate, 
That 24 but not E 
As much as [ n 
A little more, ſometimes t oblige a friend. 
Nor ſhould the ſons of Poverty repine 
Joo much at fortune, they ſhould taſte of mine : 
And all that objects of true pity were 
Should be reliev'd with what my wants could fpare, 


For that our Maker has too largely giv ven, 
3 now v'n. 


Wat ele nt us by, „ di fed; | 
nough to ſatisfy, and ſomething more 
— the firs - and the neighb ring poor i 
Strong meat iudulges.vice, and pamp'ring food. 
Creates diſeaſes, and inflames the blood. 
But what's ſufficient 383 nature ſt 
And the bri of life continue long, 
1's fel wake, an — as I did poſſeſs, 
bounteous Author of my plenty == 

1 Sa a little vault, but always flor'd 
With the beſt wines each vintage jack afford, 
Wine whets the wit, improves its native — 
| ow ges a pleaſant flavour todifcourſe ; 


making all our ſpirits debonair, 
4 98 the ſediment of e, 


( ns { 


But as the great ell bleſſing heaven lends, 
May be debanched, and ſerve ignoble ends: 
So, but too oft, the grape's refreſhing juice 
Does many mi ſchie vous effects produce, 

As from Ingh drinſting — flow : 


Nor would I uſe what was fo kindly giv'n, 
To: the difhonour of indulgent Heav'n, | 
If any neighbour came, he ſhould be free, 
Us'd with reſpett, and not uneaſy be, * 
In my retreat, or to himſelf or me, 8 | 
What freedom, prudence, and right reaſon give, 
All men may with impunity receive : 
But the leall ſwerving from their rule's too much; 
For what's forbidden us tis death to touch. | 

That life migitc be more comfortable pet, 
And all my joys refin'd, ſincere, and great; 
I'd chuſe two friends, whoſe company would be 
A great advance to my felicity. 
Well born, of humours fuited to my own; 
Diſcreet, and men, as well as books, have known x 
Brave, gen'rous, witty, and exactly free | 
SESIIOS 

, and pr 'T- „but not light; 

Quick in deſcerning and in judgin a . 
gums Buy _ „faithful to A 24-4 | 

n reas'ning ſtrong, juſt 
8 without ng, brave, r 
Briſk in gay talking, and, in ſober, grave. 
Cloſe in 57 te, but not tenacious; try'd 

By ſolid reaſon, and let that decide. 
Not prone to luſt, revenge, or envious hate; 
Nor buſy medlers with intrigues of late. 
Strangers to {lander, and ſworn foes to ſpight: 
Not quarrelfome, but ſtout enough to hight. 
Love and pious, friends to Cæſar, true 


As dying marty rs. to their Maker too. 
Io their ſociety g could not miſs 
A permanent, ſincere, ſubſtauual bliſs. 


a © 
Would bounteous Heav'n once more indulge, 


(For who would ſo much fatisfaftion loſe [ I'd chuſe } 
As witty nymphs, in converſation, give) 1 
Near ſome ng, modeſt fair to hive ; 


For there's that ſweetneſs in a female mind, 
Which in a man's we cannot _ „ 
Wink: wn ths il life, and does impart 
inds 1 , 
Freſh vital heat to the tranſported heart. 9 
. prime pre 


N 

Sur" - to herſelf, — juſt to me. 

A ſoul ſhe ſhould have for great actions fit; 
Prudence and wifdom to direct her wit: 


Courage to look bold in the face, 
No fear, but only to be proud, or baſe : 


Quick to adviſe, 2 

To 1 Fete th bel, 

8 ws WY 
— nor talk too much, 

Thar hows « want of judgment and of ſenſe: 

More than is but nencc. 

Her condut regular, her mirth refin'd, 


Civil to ſtran ger, to her neighbours kind, 
Averſ> to vanity, revenge, __— 


In all the ; of _ untry d. 


r 
Her converſation would new joys inſpire; 
_ Gives life an edge ſo keen, — 2 
Would venture to aſſault my foul, or dare 
Near my retreat to hide one ſecret ſnare, 
But ſo wy Ar many fo noble a repaſt 
1 and with moderation ue; 


For 


17 ] 
For highcſt cordials all their virtue loſe 
By a too frequent and too bold an uſe ; 
And what would chear the ſpirit to diſtreſs, 

Ruins our hea'th when taken to exceſs. 

I'd be concern'd inno litigious jar, 

Belov'd by all, not vainly popular. 

Wihate'er aſſiſlance I had pow'r to bring 
T*oblige my country, or to ſerve my king, 
Whene'er they call'd, I'd readily afford 
My tongue, my pen, my — or my ſword. 
Law ſuits I'd ſhun, with as much ſtudious care 
As I would dens where hungry lions are: 
And rather put up injuries, than be 
A plague to him who'd be a plague tome, 
I value quiet at a price too great, 
To give for my revenge ſo dear a rate: 

For what do we by all our buſſle gain, 

If heav'n a date of many years would give, 
Thus I'd in pleaſure, eaſe, and plenty — 2 
And, as I near approach'd the verge of liſe, 
Some kind relation (for I'd have no wife) 
Should take upon him all my worldiy care, 
While I did for a better fate prepare. 

200 I'd — be with = * vex d br 
or have the ev'nin s perplex'd 
But by a ſilent he) — LY 
Without a ſigh, refign my aged breath: 
And when 82 cothe I'd have 
Few tears, friendly, into ave 3 
Then would my exit © pariſons 4 F | 
All men would wiſh to live and, die like me, 
ov 


208-13 
| An Addreſs to Winter. Cowren, 
A Winter! ruler of ch' inverted year, 


d hair with fleet like aſhes fill d, 


S agen thy ow, thy chad 
| a * ip c | 
Fring'd with a beard 4 *** * Yor ſnows 
Than thoſe of age; thy forehead wrapt in clouds ; 
A leafllefs branch thy ſceptre ; and thy throne . 
A — * 1 to no — Di 
ut urg” orms along its ſlipp'ry way; 

I love thee, 7 ll unlovely * chou Eels l, 
And n * 
A pris' ner in the yet wn! = Tis 
. his — —— and noon, 
And hurry ing him impatient of his ſtay 
Down to the roſy welt. But kindly ftill 
Compenſating his loſs with added hours 
Of ſocial converſe and inllructive eaſe, 
And gathering at ſhort notice in one group 

The family diſpers' d, and fixing t E 
Not le ſ⸗ us d by daylight and its cares. 
I crown thee king of. intimate deli 
Fire-fide enjoyments-home-born happineſs, 
And all the comforts that the lowly roof 
Of undifturb'd retirement, and the hours 
Of long unintercupted evening know. 
No rattling weels itop ſhort before theſe gates; 

No powder'd pert proficient in the art 

Of founding an alarm, affanits theſe doors 
Till the ftreet ri No ſtationary ſteeds 

Cough their own knell, while eſs of the ſound. 
The filent circle fan themſelves, and quake ; 

But here the needle plies its buſy taſk, 


The rn grows, the well-depitted flow'r 
Wks robs ine the ſi b lawn 


 Unfolds its boſom, buds, and leaves, and ſprigs, 
And curling tendrils, gracefully diſpos d, : 
Follow the nimble finger of the fair, 
A wreath that cannot fade, of flow'rs that blow 


Wick 


k: wet Wins 


ih 


Perhaps by moon-light at their humble doors, 
1 yr rr 1 
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| With molt ſuccefs when all befides decay. 


The poet's or hillorian's page, by one | 
Made vocal for th' amuſement of the reſl; 
The ſprightly ly re whoſe treaſure of ſweet ſounds 


The touch from many a trembling chord ſhakes out; 


And the clear voice of ſymphonious yet diſtinct, 
And in the charming ſtrife triumphant ſlill, 
Beguile the night, and fet a keener edge 

On ſemale induftry ; the treaded ſteel 

Flies ſwiftly, and unfelt the taſk proceeds. 

The volume clos'd, the cuſtomary rites 

Of the laſt meal commence. A Roman meal, 


| Such as the miſtreſs of the world once found 


Delicious, when her patriots of high note, 


Enjoy'd, ſpare feaſt ! a radiſh and an egg. 
Diſcourſe enſues, not trivial, yet not dul 


enjoy. 


— 


That I, and Mine, and thoſe we love, 


Fir- 


Virtue, Wiſdom, and Contemplation Mittox. 


7 IRTUE could ſee to do what Virtue would 

By her own radiant light, though ſun and moon 
Were in the flat fea ſunk. And Wiſdom's ſelf 

Oft ſceks to ſweet retired ſolitude, 5 
Where with her beſt nurſe Contemplation 

She piumes her feathers and lets grow her wings, 
That in the various bull le of refort 

Were all tooruffled, and ſometimes impair'd. 
He that has light within his own clear breaſt 
May fit i th” centre, and enjoy bright day: 
But he that hides a dark foul, and foul thoughts, 


Beni ed walks under the mid-day ay fun; 
——— dungeon: | 


On May Morning. M rox. 


N the bright morning ſtar, day's harbinger, * 
Comes dancing from the eaſt, and leads wit het 
The flow'ry May, who from her green lap throws | 
The yellow — "2 and the paie primroſe. 
Hail, bounteous May, that doſtt inſprre 
Mirth, and youth, and warm defire ; 
Woods and groves are of thy dreſſing, 
Hill and dale doth boalt thy b'efling. 
Thus we faiute thee with cur early ſong, 
And welcome thee, and w:ſh thee long. 


Jealouſy.  Yovxc, 


— IT is }-ouſy's peculiar nature 

To ſwell ſmall things to great; nay, out of nought 
To conjure much; and then to loſe its reaſon 
Amid the hideous phantoms it has form'd 


_——— == 


— 
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T HE _ 
HUNTING IN CHEVY-CHASE. + 
A BALLAD. | 
3 


Greez 
Our Nun: 

Is Chery-Chaſe befal. 
f To drive the deer with hound and hors 
| Earl Percy took his way ; | 
The child may rue that is unborn 
' The hunting of that day. 

The flout earl of Northumberland 

A vow to God did make, 
Three ſummer's days to take; 
The chiefeſt harts in Chevy-Chaſe 
To kill and bear away, 
Theſe tidings to earl Douglas came 
| In Scotland, where he lay ; 

| Who ſent earl Percy preſent word, 
He would prevent his ſport : 
The Engliſh earl, not fearing this, 
Did to the woods reſort. 
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Wich fificen hundred bowmen bold; 
All choſen men of might, 
Who knew full well, in time of need, 
To aim their ſhafts aright. 
 Tochaſe the fallow deer: 
On Monday they began to hunt, 
When day-light did appear; 


And, long be fore high noon, they hat 
A hundred fat bucks flain; 


Then, having din'd, the drovers went 


2 Guan ap again, 
The bownen muſter'd on the hills, 
Well able to endure : 
Their backſides all, with ſpecial ce, 
That day were guarded ſure. 


The hounds ran ſwiftly through the woods, | 


The nimble deer to take ; 


And with 0 


Lord Percy to the quarry went. 
| Toview the flanghter'd deer ; 

| Quoth he, earl Douglas promiſed | 
This day to meet me here: 


* adn mana 
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Tf that I thought he would not come 
No longer would I ſtay, | 

With that 2 brave young gentleman 
Thus to the earl did fay : 

Lo! yonder doth earl Douglas come, 
His men in armour bright ; 

Full twenty hundred Scottiſh ſpears 
Are marching in our fight ; 


All men of pleaſant Tividale, 


Faſt by the river Tweed, 


Tuben ceaſe your ſport, earl Percy faid, 


Your courage forth advance : 


For never was there champion yet, 


In Scotland or in France. 
That ever did on horſeback come, 
But if my hap it were, 


I durſt encounter, man for man, 


Molt like a baron bold, 


Rode foremoſt of the company, 


2 like gold; 
Az N 
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Shew me, ſaid he, whoſe men ye be 
| That hunt fo boldly here; 
That, without my conſent, do chaſe 
And kill my fallow deer ? 


The man that firſt did anſwer make, 

Was noble Percy, he; | 
Who ſaid, we lift not to declare, 
Nor ſhew whoſe men webe: 


Yet will we ſpend our deareſt blood, 


The chicfck harts to ſlay, 
And thus in rage did fay : 


One of us two ſhall die: 
1 know thee well; an earl thou art, 
Lord Percy ; ſo am J. 


But truſt me, Percy, pity it were, 
Any of theſe our harmleſs men, 
For they have done no ill. 


Let thou and I the battle try, 
And ſet our men aſide. 
Accurs'd be he, lord Percy ſaid, 
By whom this is denied. 


a. id 
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Then ſteppꝰd a gallant ſquĩre forth, 
Witherington was his name, 

Who faid, I would not have it told 
To Henry our king, for ſhame. 


That eter my captain fought on foot, 
And I ſtood looking on, 

You be two earls, ſaid Wiherington, 
And Ia "{quire alone: 


n do the beſt that do 1 may, 

While I have irength to fland ; 
While I have pow'r to wield my ſword, 
Fil fight with heart and hand. 


Our Engliſh archers bent their bows, 
Their hearts were good and true ; 

At the firſt flight of arrows ſent, 
Full threeſcore Scots they ſlew. 

To drive the deer with hound and horn, 
Earl Douglas had the bent ; 


| A captain, mov'd with mickle pride, 
The ſpears to ſhivers ſent, 


They clos'd full faſt on ev'ry fide, 
No flackneſs there was found; 
And many a gallant gentleman 
Lay gaſping on the ground, 
= 


_ OChift, 
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And likewiſe for to hear 

The cries of men lying in their gore, 
And ſcatter'd here and there: 
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They fought until they boch did ſweat, 

Wich ſwords of temper'd ſteel ; 

Until the blood, like drops of rain, 
In faith I will thee bring ; 
By James our Scottiſh king. 


Thy ranſom I will freely give, 
And thus report of thee : 


Thou art the moſt courageous knight | 
That ever I did fee. 


No, Douglas, quoth earl Percy then, , 
Thy proffer I do ſcorn ; | 

I will not yield to any Scot 
That ever yet was born. 


Wik. 
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Out of an Engliih bow, 


| Which firuck earl Douglas to the heart, | 


A deep and deadly blow : 


| Fight on, my merry men all; 
For why ? my life is at an end: 
Lord Percy fees my fall. 
m 
| Would That lot my land. 


O Chriſt ! my very heart doth bleed 
Wich forrow for thy fake; 

For ſure a more renowned knight 
Miſchance did never take. 


A knight among the Scots there was, 
Upon the earl Percy : 


Sir Hugh Montgomery was he call'd 3. 


Who, with a ſpear molt bright, 
Well mounted on a gallant ſteed, 
Ran hercely through the fight: 


11 | 
| And, paſs'd the Engliſh archers al, 
Without all dread or fear; 
And through earl Percy's body then 

He thruſt his hateful ſpear : 


He did his body gore, 2 
A large cloth yard, and more, 
So thus did both theſe nobles die, 


The noble earl was flain; 


He had a bow bent in his hand. 
Made of a truſty tree ; 

An arrow of a cloth-yard long 8 ww 
Up to the head drew he : 

- Againſt fir Hugh Montgomery 

In his heart-blood was wet. 


This fight did laſt from break of day 
Till ſetting of the ſun ; 


For when they rung the evening.-bell 
The battle ſcarce was done, 


Wich 


to 


| Wihtheearl "INF FAR 


Sir John of Ogerton, 


Sir Robert Rateliſfe, and fir John, 


Sir James that bold baron: 


And with fir George, and good fir James, 


Both knights of good account, 
Good fir Ralph Raby there was lain, 
| Whole proweſs did ſurmount. 


For Witherington needs muſt I wail, . 


For when his legs were ſmitten off, 


He fought upon his ſtumps, = 
Sir Hugh Montgomery ; 

Sir Charles Currel, 1 
One foot would never fly ; 


Sir Charles Murrel of Ratcliffe too, | 

_ His fiſter's ſon was he; 

Sir David Lamb, fo well eſleem'd, 
Vet ſaved could not be. 


And the lord Maxwell, in like wiſe, 
Did with earl Douglas die: 


Of twenty hundred Scottiſh ſpears, 


Scatec ifty-bve did iy, 
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Of fifteen hundred Engliſhmen 
The reſt were ſlain in Chevy chaſe, 
Under the green-wood tree. 
Next day did many widows come, 
Their huſbands to bewail; 


They walh'd their wounds in brinifh ba. 
. nan ghore 


Theis deikes, bath'd in purple blood, 
. 
They kiſs'd them dead a thonſand times 
When they were clad in clay. 5 


This news was brought to Edinburgh, 
Where Scotland's king did reign, 
That brave earl Douglas ſuddenly 
Was with an arrow flain. 
O heavy news ! king James did fay ; 
Scotland can witneſs be, 
I have not any captain more 
Of ſuch accpunt as he. 


Like tidings to king Henry came, 
Wichin as ſhort a ſpace, 

Thut Percy of Northumberland 
Was ſlain in Chevy-Chaſe. 


Now 
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Now God be with him, ow bs. 
Sith twill no better be; 
I truſt I have within my rea'm 
Five hundred as good as he. 


Yet ſhall not Scot, nor Scotland ſay, 
But I will vengeance take; 

And be revenged on them all 

For brave lord Perey's fake. 


This vow full well the king perform'd, 
After, on Humbledown, | 

And of the reſt, of ſmall account, 
Did many hundreds die. 


Aha ts Ot. 
Made by the earl Percy. 


God fave the king, and bleſs the land 
In plenty, joy, and peace; | 
And grant, henceforth, that foul debate 


*Twixt noblemen ceaſe, 2 
OM 5 A SUM- 


SUMMER EVENING's MEDITATION, 
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y Ars. BARBAULD., 


One ſun by day, by night ten thouſand fine. Younce 
— the ſultry tyrant of the ſouth 

Has ſpent his ſhort-liv'd rage: more grateful 
Move ſilent on: the ſkies no more repel [ hours 
The dazzled fight ; but, with mild maiden beams 
Of temper d light, invite the cheriſh'd eye 
To wander o'er their ſphere ; where hung aloft 
Dian's bright creſcent, like a filver bow 
New ftrung in heaven, lifts high its beamy horns, 
Impatient for the night, and ſeems to puſh 
Her brother down the ſky. Fair Venus ſhines 
Ev'n in the eye of day ; with ſweeteſt beam 
Propitious ſhines, and ſhakes a trembling flood 
Offoften'd radi ance from her dewy locks. 
The ſhadows ſpread apace; while mecken'd Eve, 
Her cheek yet warm with bluſhes, flow retires 
Thro' the Heſperian gardens of the welt, 
And ſhuts the gates of day. *Tis now the hour 
When contemplation, from her ſunleſs haunts, 
The cool damp grotto, or the lonely depth. 


of 
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Of unpierc'd woods, where wrapt in ſilent ſhade 
She mus'd away the gaudy hours of noon, 
And fed on thoughts unripen'd by the ſun, 
Moves forward; and with radiant finger points 
To yon blue concave ſwell'd by breath divine, 
Where, one by one, the living eyes of heaven 
Awake, quick kindling ofer the face of æther 
And dancing luflres, where th* unſteady eye, 
| Reſtleſs aud dazzled, wanders unconfin'd 
O' er all this field of glories: ſpacious field, 
And worthy of the maſter : he whoſe hand, 
With hieroglyphics elder than the Nile, 
Inſcrib'd the myſtic tablet; hung on high 


5 | To public gaze, and faid, Adore, O man, 


The finger of thy God! From what pure wells 
Of milky light, what ſoft o'erflowing urn, 
Are all theſe lamps fo fill'd ? theſe friendly lamps, 
For ever ſlreaming o'er the azure deep 
To point our path, and |:ght us to our home. 
How ſoft they ſlide along their lucid ſpheres ! 
And, filent as the fout of Time, fuliil 
Their deſtin'd courſes : Nature's ſelf is huſh'd, 
And, but a ſcatter'd leaf, which ruſſles thro* 
The thick-wove foliage, not a ſound is heard 
To break the midnighi air ; tho' the rais'd car, 
Intenſcly liſt'ning, drinks in ev'ry breath. 
How deep the ſilence, yet how loud the praiſe 2 1 
But are they ſilent all? or is there not 

Vol. V. 20. B A tongue 
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A tongue in ev'ry flar that talks with man, 


And wooes him to be wiſe ? nor wooes in vain : 
This dead of midnight is the neon of thonght, 

And wiſdom mounts her zenith with the ſtars. 

At this ſtill hour the ſelf. collected foul 

Turns inward, and beholds a ſtranger there 

Of high deſcent, and more than mortal rank ; 

An embryo God; a ſpark of fire divine, 

Which muſt burn on for ages, when the fun 

(Fair tranſitory creature of a day !) 

Has clos'd his golden eye, and, wrapt in ſhades, 
Forgets his wonted journey thro' the eaſt. 

Le citadels of light, and ſeats of Gods! 

Perhaps my future home, from whence the ſoul | 

| Revolving periods paſt, may oft look back, 

With recollefted tenderneſs, on all 

The various buſy ſcenes ſhe left below, | 

Its deep-laid projetis and its ſtrange events, 

| As on ſome fond and doating tale that ſooth'd 

Her infant hours be it lawful now 

To tread the hallow d cirele of your courts, 

And with mute wonder and delighted awe 
Approach your burning confines. Seiz'd in thought, 
On fancy's wild and roving wing I fail 

From the green borders of the peopled earth, 

And the pale moon, her duteous fair attendant ; 
From ſolitary Mars; from the vaſt orb 
Of Jupiter, whole huge gigantic bulk 


Dances 
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Dances in ether like the lighteſt leaf; 

To the dim verge, the ſuburbs of the ſyſtem, 
Where cheerleſs Saturn, *midit his wat'ry ons, 
C irt wich a lucid zone, in gloomy pomp, 

Sits ike an exil'd monarch: fearleſs thenge 

I launch into the trackleſs deeps of ſpace, 

Where, burning round, ten thouſand ſuns appear, 
Of e!der beam; which aſk no leave to ſhine 

Of our terreſtrial tar, nor borrow light 

From th» proud regent of out ſcanty day; 

Sons of the morning, firll- born of creation, 

And only Iefs than him who marks theic tra- k, 
And guides their fiery wheels. Here muſt I Rony 
Or is there aught beyond ? What hand unſcen 
Impels me onward thro? the glowing oibs 

Ot habicable nature, far remote, 

To the dread confines of eternal night, 

To ſolitudes of valt unpeopled ſpace, 

The deſarts of creation, wide and wild, 

Where embryo ſyſtems and unkindled ſuns 

Sleep in the womb of chaos ? Fancy droops, 

And thought aſtoniſh'd flops her bold career, 

But, oh thou mighty mind ! whoſe pow'rful word 
Said, thus let all things be, and thus they were, 
Where ſhall I ſeek thy preſence ? how unblam'd 
Invoke thy dread perfection ?—— —: 
Have the broad eye-lids of the morn beheld thee ? - 
Or does the beamy ſhoulder of Orion 
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Support thy throne ? O look with pity down 
On erring, gulty man! not in thy names 
Of terror clad; not with thoſe thunders arm'd 
That conſcious Sinai felt, when fear appal'd 
The ſcatter d tribes ! thou haſt a gentler voice, 
That whiſpers comfort to the ſwelling heart, 
Abaſh'd, yet longing to behold her Maker. 

But now my ſoul, unus d to ſtretch her pow'rs 
In flight fo daring, drops her weary wing, 
And ſeeks again the known accuſtom d ſpot, DE 
Dreſt up with ſun, and ſhade, and lawns, and freams y | 
A manſion fair and ſpacious for its gueſt, | 
And full replete with wonders. Let me here, 
And ripen for the ſkies : the hour will come 
Shall eil'd, and to my raviſh'd ſenſe 
Unlock the glories of the world unknown. 


* — —— — — — — — — —— ⁰ U h« e — — 


The diverting Hiſtory of John Gilpin ; fhewing howm 


he went farther than he intended, and came. 
fafe home again. CowrER.. 


TOHN GILPIN was a citizen 
Of credit and renown, 
A train-band captain eke was he 


John Gilpin's ſpouſe ſaid to her dear, 
* wedded we teve been 
to delldhy fave thaw. . 

To-morrow is our wedding - day, 
And we will then repair | 

Unto the Bell at Edmonton, 

All ina chaiſe and pair. 


My fiſter and my fifler's child, 
Myſelf and children three, 
He ſoon replied, I do admire 
And you are ſhe, my deareſt dear, 
22 Nau 
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In a linen-draper bold, 
As all the world doth know, 


And my good friend the callender 
Will lend his horſe to go. 


Quorh Miſtreſs Gilpin, That's well fad; 
And, for that wine is dear, 

We will be furniſh'd with our own, 
Which is both bright and clear. 
John Gilpin kiſs'd his loving wife ; 
DO erjoy'd was he tofind 


Tas hugh on ptr th wa en 


But yet was not allow'd 
To drive up to the door, left all 
Zo three doors off the chaiſe was ſtay'd, 
Six precious ſouls, and all agog 
To daſh through thick and thin. 


Smack went the whip, round wene the wheel, 


Were never folk ſo glad; 
The ſtones did rattle underneaih 
As if Cheapſide were mad. 
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John Gilpin at his horſe's fide 
Seiz'd faſt the flowing mane ; 
And up he got in haſte to ride, 


"If 


For ſaddle - tree ſcarce reach'd had he, 


So down he came; for loſs of time, 


Although it griev'd him ſore, 
| Yet loſs of pence, full well he knew, 


Twas long before the cuſtomers 


Were ſuited to their mind; 
„“ The wine is left behind! 


Good lack ! quoth he—yet bring it me,. 


My eathern belt likewiſe, 


In which I bear my truſſy ſword, 


When I do exerciſe. 


Now Miſtreſs Gilpin, careful foul } 
Had two ſtone bottles found, 


And keep it ſafe and found, 
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Each bottle had a curling ear, 
Through which the belt he drew, 
And hung a bottle on each ſide, 
To make his balance true; 
Then over all, chat he might be 
_ Equipp'd from top to toe, 
Now ſee hun mounted once again 
Upon his nimble fteed, 
Full ſlowly pacing o'er the ſlones 
Which gall'd him in his ſeat. 

So, fair and ſofily, John he cried, 
But John he cried in vain ; 
In ſpite of curb and rein. 

So ſtooping down, as needs he muſt 

Who cannot fit upright, 
He graſp'd the mane with both his hands, 


And eke with all his might. 
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His horſe, who never in that ſort 
Had handled been before, 

What thing upon his back had got 

Did wonder more and more. 


Away went Gilpin, neck or nought, 


Away went hat and wig; 


Fle little dreamt, when he ſat out, 


Of running ſuch a rig. 
The wind did blow, the cloak did fly, 
Like ſtreamers long and gay, 


Till, loop and button failing both, 
At leaſt it flew away. 


Then might all people well diſcern 


Tube bottles he had flung ; 
A bottle ſwinging at each fide, 
As hath been ſaid or ſung. 


| The dogs did bark, the children ſcream'd, 


Up flew the windows all ; 
And ev'ry ſoul cried out, Well done! 
As loud as they could bawl. 


Away went Gilpin—who but he ; 

His fame ſoon ſpread around— 

He carries weight! he rides a race! 
*Tis for a thouſand pound, 
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And ftill as faſt as he drew Mar, 

Twas wonderful to v 
. 


How in a trice the turn 


Their gates wide open threw. 


And now as he went bowing down 
His reeking head full low, | 

The bottles twain behind his back 

Were ſhatter'd at a blow. 


Down ran the wine into the road, 
 Nolſt piteous to be ſeen, 

Which made his horſes flanks to 1 
As they had baited been. 

But ſtill he ſeem'd to carry weight, 
Wich leathern girdle brac'd ; 

For all might ſee the botile-necis 
Still dangling at his waiſt. 

Thus all through merry Iflington 

| Theſe gambols he did play, 

And till he came into the Waſh 

Of Edmonton fo gay. 

On both ſides of the way, 

Juſt like unto a trundling mop, 
Qr a wild gooſe at play. 
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At Edmonton his loving wife 
From balcony: Mea 


Her tender huſband, ond' ring much 
Io ſee how he did ride. 


Stop, ſtop, John Gilpin ! here's the houſe— 
They all at once did cry; | 


The dinner waits, and we are tir'd; 


Said G:Ipin—So am I. 
But yet his horſe was not a whit 
nclin'd to tarry there; 
For why ? his owner had a houſe 
So like an arrow ſwift he flew, 
Shot by an archer ſtrong 3 ä 


So did he fly— which brings me to 


The middle of my ſong. 


Away went Gilpin, ont of breath, 
And fore againft his will, 

Till at his friend”, the callend er's 
His horſe at laſt ſtood full. 


The calender, amaz'd to ſee 


His neighbour in ſuch trim, 
Laid down his pipe, flew to the gate, 
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What news ! what news! your tidings tell, 


Tell me you muſt and ſhall— 
Say why bare-headed you are come, 
Or why you come at all ? 


Now Gilpin had a pleaſant wit. 
And lov'd a timely joke : 
And thus unto the callender 
In merry guiſe he ſpoke : 


I came becauſe your horſe would come, 


And, if I well forbode, 
My hat and wig will ſoon be here, 


Whence ſtrait he came with hat and wig 


A wig that flow'd behind, 

A hat not much the worſe for wear, 

Each comely in its kind. 

He held them up, and in his turn 
Thus ſhew'd his ready wit: 

My head is twice as big as yours, 
They therefore needs mull fit. 
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But let me ſcrape the dirt away 
That hangs upon your face ; 
Be in a hungry caſe. 


Said John, It is my wedding-day : 


And all the world would flare, 
If wife ſhould dine at Edmonton, 
And I ſhould dine at Ware, 


So turning to his horſe he ſaid 
I am in haſte to dine: 
You ſhall go back for mine. 


Ah luckleſs ſpeech, and bootleſs boaſt ! | 


For which he paid full dear ; 


| For while he ſpake a braying afs 


Did ſing moſi loud and clear; 


Whereat his horſe did ſnort, as he 
Had heard a lion roar : 


And gallop'd off with all his might, 


As he had done before. 


Away went Gilpin, and away 


Went Gilpin's hat and wig ; 
He loſt them ſooner than at firil, 
For why ? they were too big. 


Ls - 
Now Miſtreſs Gilpin, when ſhe ſaw 
Her huſband poſting down 
Into the country far away, 
She pull'd out half a crown ; 


And thus unto the youth ſhe ſaid 
That drove them to the Bell, 


This ſhall be yours when you bring back 


My huſband fafe and well, 


| John coming back amain, | 
| Whom in a trice he tried to ſtop 
By catching at his rein 


But not performing what he meant, 
And ;iadly would have done, 
The ir:ghted ſteed he frighted more, 


Away went Gilpin, and away 

The lumb'ring of the wheels, 
Six gentlemen upon the road 

Thus ſeeing Gilpin fly, 


With poſi-boy ſcamp'ring in the rear, 
They rais d the hue and cry : 


Stop 


# 
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Stop tluef ! flop thief !—a highway mas | 
Not one of them was mute; 
| And all and each that paſs d that way 
Did join inthe purſuit, 2 


And now the. turnpike gates again 
Flew open in ſhort ſpace; 
The toll-men thinking, as before, 
That Gilpin rode a race. 


And fo he did, and won it too, 
For he got firil to town, 
Nor {lopp'd till where he firſt got up 
He did again get down. 


Now let us fing, Long live the king, 
And Gilpin, long live hez 
> «= And when he next doth ride abroad, 

May I be there to ſee ! 


— 


C2 ON 


| ON THE DEATH OF Da. SWIFT. 
Occafioned by reading the following Maxim in Roches 
Foucault, Dans Paduerfite de nos meilleurs amis, 

nous trouvous toujours quelque choſe qui ne 

nous deplaiſt pas OO 

6 Inthe adverſity of our beſt friends, we alwayg 

6 find ſomething that doth not diſpleaſe us.“ 

— — — 

S Roche foucault his maxims drew 

From nature, I believe them true; 

In him; the fault is in mankind. 

This maxim more than all the reſt 

Is thought too baſe for human breaſt ; 

& In all diſtreſſes of our friends, 

% We firſt conſult our private ends; 

& While nature, kindly bent to caſe us, 

6 Points out ſome circumſtance to pleaſe us. 
If this perhaps your patience move, 

Let reaſon and experience prove. 

We all behold with envious eyes 

Our equals rais'd above our fize. | 

Who would not at a crowded ſhow 

Stand high himſelf, keep others low ? 

I love my friend as well as you : 

But why ſhould he obſtrutt my view ? 
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Then let me have the higher poſt; 
Suppoſe it but an inch at moſt. 

If in a battle you ſhould find 
Had ſome heroic action done, 
A champion kill'd, or trophy won: 
Rather than thus be over-topt, 

Would you not wiſh his laurels cropt ? 
Dear honeſt Ned is in the gout, 
Lies rack'd with pain, and you without; 
How patiently you hear him groan ! 
How glad the caſe is not your own ! 
| What poet would not grieve to ſee 
| His brother write as well as he 7 
Would wiſh his rivals all in hell. 

Her end when emulation miſſes, 
She turns to envy, flings and hi ſſes: 
The ſtrongeſt friendſhip yields * 
Unleſs the odds be on our ſide. 
Vain human kind! fantaſtic race! 
Thy various follies who can trace ? 
Self-love, ambition, envy, pride, 
Their empire in our hearts divide. 
Give others riches, pow'r, and ſlation, 
Lis all to me an uſurpation. 
J have no title to aſpire ; 
Yet, when you fink, I ſeem the higher, 

C3 


It gives me ſuch a jealous fit, 


| Refin'd it firſt, and ſhew'd its uſe, 
That I had ſome repute for proſe ; 


Could maul a miniſter of flate. 


But this with envy makes me burſt, 


: Proceed we therefore with our poem. 
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In Pope I cannot read a line, 

But with a figh I wiſh it mine: 
More ſenſe than I can do in fix, 


I grieve to be outdone by Gay 
In my own humorous biting way. 
Arbuthnot is no more my friend, 
Who dares to irony pretend, 
Which I was born to introduce, 


St. John, as well as Pulteney, knows 


And, till they drove me out of date, 


And made me throw my pen afide : 

If with ſuch talents Heaven hath bleſs'd em, 
Have I not reaſon to deteſt em. 

To all my foes, dear Fortune, ſend 

Thy gifts, but never to my friend: 

I tamely can endure the firſt ; 


Thus much may ſerve by way of proem ; 


The time is not remote, when I 
Muſt by the courſe of nature die: 
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When, 1 foreſee, my ſpecial friends 
Will try to find their private ends : 
And, though tis hardly underſtood 
Which way my death can do them good, 
g's methinks, I hear them ſpeak : 

© See how the Dean begins to break ! 
& Poor gentleman, he droops apace ! 

* You plainly find it in his face. 

6 That old vertigo in his head 
«& Will never leave him till he's dead, 
c Beſides, his memory decays 

He recollefts not what he fays : 

He cannot call his friends to mind; 

“ Forgets the place where laſt he din'd ; 
6 Plies you with ſlories o'er and o'er ; 
« He told them fifty times before. 

& How does he fancy we can fit 

& To hear his out- of- faſhion wit? 

4 But he takes up with younger folks. 
& Who for his wine will bear his jokes. 
4 Faith! he muit make his ſtories ſhorter, 

« Or change his comrades once a quarter: 

& In half the time he talks them round, 

« There mult another ſet be found, 

4 For Poetry he's pall his prime: 

; « He takes an hour to find a rhyme 3 

| & His fire is out, his wit decay d, 

| & His fancy ſunk, his Muſe a jade. © 

4 I'd 
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& I'd have him throw away his pen; 
6 But there's no talking to ſome men! 
And then their tenderneſs appears 
By adding largely to my years : 
© He's older than he would be reckon'd, 
& And well remembers Charles the Second. 
He hardly drinks a pint of wine; 
And that, I doubt is no good fign, 
« His ſtomach too begins to fail: 
« Laſt year we thought him firong and hale ; 
4 But now he's quite another thing: 
_ 4 I wiſh he may hold out till ſpring !”? 
_ 6 They hug themſelves, and reaſon thus : 
6& Tt is not yet as bad with us!“ 
In ſuch a cafe, they talk in tropes, 
No enemy can match a friend. 
The merit of a lucky gueſs 
(When daily how-d'yc's come of courſe, 


And ſervants anſwer, © Worſe and worſe ! 


Would pleaſe them better, than to tell 
That, God be prais'd, the Dean is well, 
Approves. his fore ſight to the reſt : 

« You know I always fear'd the worſt, 
And often told you ſo at firſt. 


He'd 


: How many a meſiage would he ſend ! 


6 What has he left? and who's his heir ? 
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He'd rather choſe that I ſhould die, 
Than his predictions prove a lye. 
Not one foretels I ſhall recover ; 


But all agree to give me over. 
Yet ſhould ſome neighbour feel a pain 


Juſt in the parts where I complain; ; 


What hearty pray*rs that I ſhould mend ! 
Inquire what regimen I kept : 
What gave me eaſe, and how I ſlept! 
And more lament when I was dead, 


Than all the ſnivellers round my bed. 


My good companions never fear; 


For though you may miſtake a year, 
They mult be verified at laſt. 


Behold the fatal day arrive! 
& How is the Dean? — « He's juſt alive,”* 
Now the departing pray'r is read; 

He hardly breathes—the Dean is dead ! 
Before the paſſing- bell begun, 
The news through half the town is run. 

« O! may we all for death prepare! 


& T know no more than what the news is; 
6 *Tis all bequeath'd to public uſes. 
& To public uſes ! there's a whim ! 
& What have he prone Game far him ? 
6 Mere 
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«© Mereenvy, avarice, and pride ! 
% He gave it all—but firſt he died. 
6 And had the Dean, in all the nation. 
6 No worthy friend, no poor relation ? 
& So ready to do ſtrangers good, 
* e e eee 
No Grub-ſtreet wits are all employ dz 
Wich elegies the town is cloy dl: 
Some paragraph in every paper, 
To curſe the Dean, or bleſs the Drapier. 
The doctors, tender of their fame, 
Wiſely on me lay all the blame. 
C We muſt confeſs his caſe was nice; 
ut he would never take advice. 
. Had he been rul'd, for aught appears, 


He might have liv'd theſe twenty years. 


& For, when we open'd him, we found 
4 That all his vital parts were ſound.” 
From Dublin ſoon to London ſpread, 
"Tis told at court, The Dean is dead.“ 
And Lady Suffolk“, in the ſpleen, 
Runs laughing up to tell the Queen. 


Cries, Is he gone ? *tis time he ſhou'd, 
& — you ſay ? then let him roc ; 
os were forgot. 


« I promis'd 


The Queen, ſo gracious, mild, and good, 


* "ow Mad « = ene dome @ favourite with the Dean. 
+ Whack the Dean in vain expefted in return for a ſmall 


preſent he had ſent to the Princeſs, 


"LW: 1 
- © Tpromis'd him, Ion; but when 
* TI only was the Princeſs then: 
& But now, as conſort of the King, 
& You know tis quite another thing.“ 
Now Chartres at Sir Robert's levee; 
Tells with a ſncer the tidings heavy : © 
Why, if he died without his ſhoes,” 
FR Cries Bob, . I'm ſorry for the news: 
«© O were the wretch but living flill, 
And in his place my good friend Will! 
2 Or had a mitre on his head, l 
_ 6 Provided Bolingbroke were dead! 
Now Curl his ſhop from rubbiſh drains : | 
} T Three genuine tomes of Swift's remains! 


And then, to make them paſs the glibber, 
| Revis'd by Tibbalds, Moore, and Cibber. 
3 He'll treat me as he does my betters, | 
| | Publiſh my will, my life, my letters; 
1 Revive the libels born to die, 
. Which Pope muſt bear as well as I. 
: Here ſhift the ſcene, to repreſent 
| | How thoſe I love my death lament. 
Poor Pope will grieve a month, and Gay 
A week, and Arbuthnot a day,” 
To bite his pen, and drop a tear. 
The reſt will give a ſhrug, and cry, 
& I'm ſorry—but we all muſt die! 
| Indifference; 


- 
Ind iſlerence, elad in Wiſdom's guiſc, 
All fortizude of mind ſupplies : 


For how can ſtony bowels melt 
In thoſe who never pity felt ? 
When we are laſh'd, they kiſs the rod, 
 Refigning to the will of God. 

The fools, my juniors by a year, 

Are tortur'd with ſuſpence and fear ; 
Who wiſely thought my age a ſcreen. 

When death approach'd to fland between: 


The ſcreen remov'd, their hearts are trembling: 


They mourn for me without diſſembling. 

My female friends, whoſe tender hearts 
Have better learn'd to aft their parts, 

| Receive the news in doleful dumps: 

„ The Dean is dead: (pray what is trumps ?} 
& Then, Lord have mercy on his foul ! 

© (Ladies, I'll venture for the vole). 

« Six Deans, they ſay, mult bear the pall 3 
44 (I wiſh I knew what king to call). | 
The funeral of ſo good a friend ? 
4 No, Madam, *tis a ſhocking fight ; 
4 And he's s engag'd to-morrow night: 

& My Lady Club will take it ill 

6 If he ſhould fail her at quadrille, 
& He lov'd the Dean—{I lead a heart) 


6 But deareſt friends, they ſay, muſt part. —_ 
66 
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ec Flis time was come; he ran his race; 


«© We hope he's in a better place.” 


| Why do we grieve that friends ſhould die? 


No loſs more eaſy to ſupply, 


One year is pail—a different ſcene! 


No farther mention of the Dean : 

Who now, alas! no more is miſs d, 
Than if he never did exiſt. ET 
Where's now the favourite of Apollo? 
Departed—and his works muſt follow; 


Muſt undergo the common fate ; 
His kind of wit is out of date, 


Some country 'ſquire to Lintot gocs, 


| Inquires for Swift in verſe and proſe. 


Says Lintot, I have heard the name; 


He died a year ago? .— The ſame,” 


He ſearches all the ſhop in vain. 
Sir, you may find themin Duck-lane ; 
I ſent them with a load of books, 


* Laſt Monday to the paſtry-cook's. 


& To fanty they could live a year ! 


( I find you” re but a ſtranger here, | 


& The Dean was famous in his time. 
& And had a kind of knack at rhyme, 
4 His way of writing now is paſt; 
6 The town has got a better taſte, 

6 I keep no antiquated ſtuff ; 

& But fpick and ſpan I have enough. 


Vol. V. 20. D 4 Pray 
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& Pray do but give me leave tofhew 'em, 
Here's Colley Cibber's birth day poem, 
5 This ode you never yet have ſeen, 
*© By Stephen Duck upon the Queen, 
* Then here's a letter finely penn d, 


© Againit the Crafgſman and his friend: 
It clear y ſhows that all reflection 
* On miniſters is diſaffection. | 

2 Next, here's Sir Robert's vindication, 
&© And Mr. Henley's laſt oration. 
The hawkers have not got them yet; 
5 Your Honour pleaſe to buy a ſet. 


* Here's Wolſton's* tracts, the twelfth edition ; : 


_ © *Tis read by every politician : 
The country- members when in to 
** To all their botoughs fend them down; 
& Vou never met a thing fo ſmart : 
The courtiers have them all by heart: 
4 Thoſe maids of honour who can read 
Are taught to uſe them for their creed, 
6 The reverend author's good intention 
4% Hath been rewarded with a penſion: 
4 He doth an honour to his gown, 
«© By bravely running pricſtcrafi down: 

&« He 


es i 


* IFolftox is here confounded with IF, oola ſton. 
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e He ſhews, as ſure as God's in Gloucelter, 


© That Moſes was a grand impoſtor : 


That all his m:cacles were cheats, 
© Perform'd as jugglers do their feats, 


& The church had never ſuch a writer: 
& A ſhame he hath not got a mitre! 
Suppoſe me dead ; and then ſuppole 


A club aſſembled at the Roſe ; 


Where, from diſcourſe of this and that, 
I grow the fubjett of the ir chat. 

And while they toſs my name about, 
With favour ſome, and ſome without; 


One, quite indifferent in the cauſe, 
My charafter impartial draws ; 


„ The Dean, if we believe re port, 


©& Was never 1il receiv'd at court. 
Although ironically grave, 


4 He ſham'd the fool, and laſh'd the knave : 
« To fteal a hint was never known, 


% But what he writ was all his own. 


6 Sir, I have heard another flory ; 
& He was a molt confounded Tory : 


© And grew, or he is much belied. 


«© Extremely dull before he died.“ 
Can we the Drapter then forget ? 


Is not our nation in his debt? 


D 2 | © Twas 


„„ 
5 *T was he that writ the Drapier's Letters!“ 
4 He ſhould have left them for his betters; 


& We had a hundred abler men, 

Nor need depend upon his pen. 

46 Say what you will about his reading, 

& You never can defend his breeding; 

44 Who, in his ſatires running riot, 

<& Could never leave the world in quiet; 

& Attacking, when he took the whim, 

& Court, city, camp—all one to him. 

« But why ſhould he, except he flobber d, 

6 Offend our patriot, great Sir Robert, 

+ Whole counſels aid the forercign pow'r 

4 To fave the nation every hour ? 

s What ſcenes ofevil he untavels 

6 In ſatires, libels, lying travels: 

& Not ſparing his own clergy cloth ; — 

6 But eats into it, like a moth!” 

„ Perhaps I may allow the Dean 

& Had too much fatire in his vein, 

5 And ſeem'd determin'd not to ſtarve it, 

„ Becauſe no age could more deſerve it. 

% Yet malice never was hisaimz 

He laſh'd the vice, but ſpar'd the name. 
No individual could reſent, 

e Where thoufands equally were meant: 
4 IIis ſatire points at nodefett 

4 But what all mortals may correct; 

& For 


1 
«© For he abhcrr'd the ſenſeleſs tribe 
&© Whocal! it humour when they jibe :- 
t He ſpar'd'a hump, or crooked noſe, 
& Whoſe owners ſet not up for beaux. 
& True genuine dulneſs mov'd his pity, 
4 Unleſs it oſſer'd io be witty. 
&© Thoſe whom their 1gnorance confeſs d, 
& He ne'er offended with a jeſt; 
& But laugh'd to hearan idiot quote 
+ A verſe from Horace learn'd by rote. 
Vice, if it c'er can be abaſh'd, | 
& MNMuſt be or ridicul'd or laſh'd. 
© If you reſent it, who's to blame ? 
„He neither knows you, nor your name. 
Should vice expect to ſcape rebuke, 
& Becauſe its oxner is a duke? 
& His friendſhips, ſtill to few confin'd, . 
« Were always of the middling kind; 
& No fools of rank or mongrel breed, 
* Who fain would paſs for lords indeed: 
&© Where titles give no right or pow'r, 
& And peerage is 2 wither'd flow'r ; 
& He would have deem'd it a diſgrace, 
& Tf ſuch a wretch had known his face, 
On rural 'ſquires, that kingdom' s ban 23. 
6. He vented oft his wrath in vain. 
6 a ,Uet ſquires to market brought ; 
6. Viho ſell their fouls and * for nought; 
D3 6 The 
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& The go joyful back, 
To rob the church, their tenants rack, 
* Go fnacks with *****® juſtices, 
3 And keep the peace to pick up fees: 
In every job to have a ſhare, 
* A gaol or turnpike to repair; 
% And turn to public roads 
+ Commodious to their own abodes. 
“He never thought an honour done him, 
«% Becauſea peer was proud to own him; 
« Would rather ſlip aſide, and chuſe 
4 To talk with wits in dirty ſhoes ; 
© An ſcorn the tools with {lars and garters, 
6 So often ſeen careſſing Chartres. 
& He never courted men in ſtation, 
, No perſon held in admi ration; 
_ © Of no man's greatneſs was afraid, 
4 Becauſe he fought for no man's aid, 
6 Though truſted long in great affairs, 
6& He gave himſelf no haughty airs: 
« Without regarding private ends, 
4 Spent all his credit for his friends: 
&« And only choſe the wiſe and good; 
& No flatterers, no allies in blood: 
ut ſuccour'd virtue in diſtreſs, 
& And ſeldom fail'd of good ſucceſs, 
* As numbers in their hearts muſt own, 
s Who, but for him, had been unknown, 


6. He- 


(-@ 3. 
. & He kept with princes due decornm: 3 
& Yet never ſtood in awe before em. 
& He follow'd David's le ſſon juſt ; 
© In princes never put his truſt ; 
And, would you make him truely ſour, 

& Provoke him with a flave in pow'r. 
6 The Irith ſenate if you nam'd, 
& With what impatience he declaim'd ! 
Fair LIBERTY was all his cry; 
6 For her he ſtood prepar'd to die; 
& For her he boldly ſtood alone; 
For her he oft expos'd his own. 
6 Two kingdoms, juſt as faction led; 
Had ſet a price upon his head 
6 But not a traitor could be found, 
6 To ſell him for fix hundred pound, 

c Had he but ſpar'd his tongue and pen, 
& He might have roſe like other men: 
& But pow'r was never in his thought, 
& And wealth he valued not a groat: 
& Ingratitude he often found, 
& And piticd thoſe who meant the wound: 
* But kept the tenor of his mind, 
© To merit we.] of human-kind : 
« Nor made a ſacrifice of theſe, 
„ Who {lill were true, to pleaſe his ſoes. 
6 He labour” d many a fruitleſs hour, 
To reconcile his friends in pow'r ; 


% Saw 
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« Saw miſchief by a faftion brewing, 

While they perſued each other's ruin. 
0 But, finding vain was all his care, 

& He left the court in mere deſpair. 
And, O! how ſhort are kuman ſchemes 
& Here ended all our golden dreams. 
„ What St. John's ſkill in ſlate affairs, 
6 What Oxfords valour, Oxford's cares, 
& To fave their ſinking country ſent, 
«. Was all deſlroy d by one event. 
& Too ſoon that precious life was ended, 
When up a dangerous faction ſtarts, 
„ With wrath and vengeance in their hearts; 
By ſolemn league and covenant bound, 
Jo ruin, flaughter and confound; 
© To turn religion to a fable, 
& And make the government a Babel ; 
„ Pervert the laws, diſgrace the gown... 
& Corrupt the ſenate, rob the crown ; - 
„To ſacrifice Old England's glory, 
% And make her infamous in flory: 
When ſuch a tempeſt ſhook the land, 
6+ How could unguarded Virtue fland ! 

© With horror, grief, deſpair, the Dean 
_ © Beheld the dire deſtructive ſcene : 
« His friends in exile, or the Tower, 
& Himſelf within the frown of power; 

„ Parſud 
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e Purſucd by baſe-invenom'd pens, 


& Far to the of foo and fens ; 
& A ſcrvile race in folly nurs'd, 


Who truckle molt when treated worſt, 


& By innocence and reſolution, 
& He bore continual perſecution ; 
While numbers to preferment roſe, 
&© Whoſe merit was to be his focs ; 
When ev'n his own familiar friends, 
5 Intent upon their private ends, 

6 Like renegadoes now he feels 
& Againſt him lifting up their heels. 
The Dean did, by his pen, defeat 


An infamous deſtruttive cheat; 
* Taught fools their intereſt how to know, 


& And gave them arms to ward the blow. 

* Envy hath own'd it was his doing, 

6 To fave that hapleſsland from ruin; 

© While they who at the ſleerage ſtood, 

& And reap d the profit, ſought h:s blood. 
6 To fave them from their evil fate, 

In kim was held a crime of flate. 

& A wicked monſter on the bench, 

& Whoſe fury blood could never quench ; 

& As vile and prolligate a villain, 

« As modern Scrogs, or old Treſſilian; 

t Who long all juſtice had diſcarded, 


Nor fear d he God, nor man regarded; 


„ Vaw'd. 


VͤP 
& Vow'd on the Dean his rage to vent, 
« And make him of his zcal repent. 
* Butt IIeaven his innocence defends, 


* The grateful people fland his friends: 8 


& Not trains of law, nor judges frown, 
« Nor topics brought to pleaſe the crown, 
6 Nor witnefs hir'd, nor jury pick'd, 
4 Prevail to bring him in convict. 
In exile, with a fleady heart, 
& He ſpent his life's declining part; 
& Where folly, pride, and faction ſway, 
Remote from St. John, Pope, and Gay.” 
Alas, poor Dean! his only ſcope | 
& Was to be held a miſanthrope : 
« This into general odium drew him; | 
* Which if be Lk d, much good may't do hin. 
& Flis zeal was not to laſh our crimes, 
6 But diſcontent againſt the times: 
& For, had we made him timely offers . 
& To raiſe his poſt, or fill his coffers, 
4 Perhaps he might have truckled down,. 
Like other brethren of his gown ; 
For party he would ſcarce have bled ;— 
& I fay no more—becauſe he's dead. 
& What writings has he left behind?“ 
6 I hear they're of a diſſerent kind: 
A ſew in verſe, but molt in profe.* 
Some high-llown pamphlets, I ſuppoſe : 2 


« All 


But not one ſermon, you may ſwear,” 
* With all the turns of Whigs and Tories: 
© Was cheerful to his dying day; 

I own myſclf no judge of thoſe. 


ut this I know, all people bought them, 


Jo pleaſe and to reform mankind : 
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All ſcribbled in the worfl of ti mes, 


© To palliate his friend Oxford's crimes; 

6 Topraiſc Queen Anne; nay more, . 
& As never favouring the Pretender: 

Or libels yet conceel'd from fight, 

„ Againſt the court to ſhew his ſpite : 

& Perhaps lus travels, part the third 

& A lye at every fecond word 

* Offenſive to a loyal car: 


d He knew an hundred plealing ſtories, 


* And friends would let him have his way. 
& As for his works in verſe or proſe, 


Nor can [ tell what critics thought them; 


& As with a moral view de ſign'd 


& The world muſt own it, to their ſhame, 

& Thc piaife is his, and theirs the blame. 

* He gave the little wealth he had 

& 10 build a honſe for fools and mad; 
« To ſhew, by one ſatiric touch, WO 
& No nation wanted it ſo much. 

& That kingdom be has left his debtor, 

6 I wiſh it ſoon may have a better. 

& And, fince you dread no farther laſhes, 

„ Methinks you may forgive his aſhes,” Semalzes, 


& And, if he oficn miſs'd his aim, } 


Similies. To Molly. 
M* paſſion is as muſtard firong ; 


I fit all ſober fad ; 
Drunk as a piper all the day long, 
Or like a March hare mad. 
Round as a hoop the bumpers flow, 
I drink, yet can't forget her ; 
For tho? as drunk as David's ſow, FT 
I love her flill the better, IS 
Pert as a pear-monger I'd be, . 
If Molly were but kind; — 
Cool as a cucumber cou'd fee 1 
The reſt of womankind. ” 3 
as | 
Like a ſtuck pig I gaping flare, © A 
And eye her oer and oer; 7 
Lean as a rake with ſighs and care, 4 
Sleek as a mouſe before. | 
1 9 95 | 
Plump as a partridge was I known, 
: And foft as ſilk my Kin; | 
My checks as fat as butter grown 3 | 4 
But as a groat now thin ! | — ; 
T melancholy as a cat, : 3 


Am kept awake to weep; | 
But the, infenſible of that, | 
Sound as a top can fleep, Vo 


| Ak me! as thick ns hops or hail 
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Mrd is her heart as flint or flone, 


She laughs to ſee me pale; 


And merry as a grig is grown, 


And briſk as bottled ale. 


The God of love at her approach 
Is buſy as a bee; 


Hearts ſound as any bell or roach 


The fine men crowd about her 


| But ſoon as dead as a door-nail 


Shall I be, if without her. 


Straight as my leg her ſhape appears 3 


O! were we join'd together, 


| My heart would be Scot-free from care 


And lighter than a feather. 


As fine as five-pence is her mien, 


No drum was ever tighter ; 
Her glance is as a razor keen, 
And not the ſun is brighter. 


As ſoft as pap her kiſſes are, 


Methinks I taſte them yet; 


Brown as a berry is her hair, 


Her eyes as black as jet. 
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As fmooth as glaſs, as white as curds, 
Ter pretty hand invites ; 

Sharp as a needle are her words, 
Briſk as a body-louſe the trips, 

Clean as a penny dreſt; 

| Sweet as a roſe her breath and lips, 

Round as 2 globe her breaſt. 


Full as an egg was I with glee, 
And happy asa king ! 
Good Lord ! how all men envied me ! 
She lov'd like any thing: 


But falſe as hell, ſhe like the wind 
Chang'd, as her ſex muſt do : 

Tho” ſeeming as the turtle kind, 
If I and Molly could agree, 

Let who would take Peru; 
Great as an emp'ror ſhould I be, 

And richer than a Jew. 


Till you grow tender as a chick, 
I'm dull as any poſt ; 


Let us like burrs together flick, 
And warm as any toaſt, | 


Tul 


4» 


. 
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 You'li find me truer than a die, 
And wiſh me better ſped 
Flat as a flounder when I lie, 
And as a herring dead. 


Sure as a gun ſhe'll drop a tear, 


And ſigh perhaps and wilh, 
When I am rotten as a pear, 
And mute as any fiſh. 


Mrs. Harris Petition. 


. their Excellencies the Lords Juſlices of Ireland * 
the humble petition of Frances Harris, 
Who mult flarve, and die a maid, if it miſcarries 3 
Humbly ſheweth, 


That I went to warm myſelf in Lady Betty's + chamber, 


becauſe I was cold; 
And I had in a purſe ſeven pounds, four ſhillings and 
kix-pence, beſides farthings in money and gold: 


So, becauſe I had been buying things for my Lady laſt 


night, 
I was refolx1'd vel my money, ts fee tien right. 


* The Earls of Berkeley and of G.lway. 
T Lady Beitey Berkeley, afterwards Cermaine. 


L 52 J 
Now, you mull kaqw becauſe my anal has a vey 1 
lock, 
Therefore all money I have, which, God knows i ave | 
ſmall flock, 
I keep in my . tied about my middle, next to my 3. 
ſmock. 
Zo when I went to put my purſe, as Cod would have i it, my 
ſmock was unripp'd, 
And inflead of putting it into my pocket down it flipt ; 
Th en the bell rung, and I went down to put my Lady to 
bed; + 
And, God knows wy motiey was as ſafe un my maiden» 
AC :. - 
So, when I came up 2gain, I found my pocket feel very © 
„ 
Zut when I ſearch'd, and aid my purſe, Lord! I 


= 


thought I ſhould Eave ſunk outright, 2 


Lord! Madam, ſays Mary, how d' ye do? Indeed, 
aps I, never worſe: 
Dot pony; Mary, can you tell what I have dons with my 

purſe? 

Lord help me! ſaid Mary, I never flirred out of ths 
be:. 

Nay, faid I, I had it in Lady Betty's chamber, that's a 

So Mary got me to bed, and cover'd me up warm; | 

However, ſhe ſtole away my garters, that I wn es op 
{cif no harm. 


1 


I 3 


So I tumbled and tofs'd all night, as you may very well 


think. 
But hardly ever ſet my eyes together, or ſlept a wink. 
So I wasa-dream'd, merhought, that we went and ſearch'd 
the folks round, | 
And in a corner of Mrs. Duke's + bor, tied i in a rag, the 
money was found. 


So next morning we told Whittle , and he fell a-ſivear- 


ing: 


Then my dame Wadgar || came; and ſhe, you know, is 


thick of hearing. | 
Dame, ſaid I, as loud as I could bawl, do you know what 
a loſs I have had ? 
Nay, faid the, my Lord Colway's © folks are all yoy 
"iſs 


For my Lord Dromedary ** comes 0˙ Tueſday without 


fail, 
Pugh! faid I, he dry wee ds ed Lol 


Says Cary +}, fays he, I have been a ſervant this hve= 


and-twenty years come ſpring, 
And in all the places I liv'd I never heard of ſuch a thing. 


E 3 Ves, 


— — * —_— — 2 
— WP 


$ Wife to one of the footmen, ꝙ Earl of Berkeley's Falet. 

| The old deaf huoſekeeper. 1 Galway. 

Earl of Drogheda, who with the Primate was to fſuccete. 
the two Ear's, ++ Clerk of the Kitchens 


F 54 I] 
Yes, ſays the fleward ++, I remember, when I was at my 
Lady Shrewſbury's, 


Such a thing as this happen'd juſt about the time of goole- 


berries. 


So I went to the party ſuſpefted, and i found her full of 


grief, 


(Now you muſt know, of all chings inthe world, I hate 


24 2 thief). 

However, I wes refole'd ts being the diſcourſe lily a- 
about: 

Mrs. Dukes, faid I, here's an ug y accident has happen'd 
out: 


Wenne diver Bilge ebe 3 


But the thing I ſtand upon is the credit of the houſe. 


2 Tis true, ſeven pounds, four ſhillings, and ſixpence, 


makes a great hole in my wages : 


Beſides, as they ſay, @rvice is no inheritance in hes | 


— 
Now Mrs. Dukes, you know, and every ele ates 


flands, 


That tho' dis hard to judge, yet money can't go without 


hands. | 
The Devil take me! faid ſhe (bleſſing herſelf) if ever I 
| faw 't! | | 

S0 ſhe roar'd like a bedlam, as tho' I had call'd her all to 


tt Ferris $$ 4n uſual ſaying lern. 


OT SS © 
So you know, what could I fay to her any more ? 


Ie'en left her, and came away as wiſe as | was before. 


Well; but then they would have had me gone to the 


enning man! 


Neo, faid I, 'tis the fame thing, the chaplain will be here 


anon. <3 
80 the chaplain * came in: now the ſervants ſay he is 
my ſweetheart, 


Becauſe he's always in my chamber, and I always take 
his part. 


So, as the Devil would have it, before 1 was aware, 


out I blunder'd, 
Parſon, ſid I, can you call —— when a body $ 
plunder'd ? 
(Now you muſt know he hates to be call parſon like 
—_—y 


| Truly, ſays he, Mrs. Nab, it might become you to be 


more civil; 


If your money be gone, * — d' ye 


ſee, 


You are no text for my handling ; as ds Gs | 


I was never taken for a conjurer before, I'd have you to 
know. 
Lord! faid I, don” the angry, F'm ſure 1 never thought 
you ſo; 
You 


Dr. Swifts. 


T8} 
You know I honour the cloth ; I defign to be a parſon's 


wife ; . 
I never took one in your coat for a conjurer in all my 


With that he wiſled his girdle at me like * 


fhould ſay, 
Now you may go hang yourſelf for me! md went a» 


Well, ani I ſhould have ſwoon'd : 14 ſaid I, 


_—_—_ ' IT 7 Sn 3 
I have loſt my money, and ſhall loſe my true love too! 
r eee . „ 
wy 


| Ii give fomething towards hy lo; and, an my Lady, 


ſo will I. 


©! but, wid I, what, ber ll the chahin won't come 


to ? 


For that, he ſaid (an' pleaſe your Excellencies), I mult . 


petition you. 
The premiſſes tenderly conſider d, 1 defire your Excel- 


lencies protection, 


And that I may have a ſhare in next Sunday's collec» 


tion; 


And, over and above, that I may have your Excellence 


letter, 


Wich an order for the chaplain aforeſaid, or, in flead of 


him, a better : 

And then your poor petitioner, both night and day, | 

Or the chaplain (for 'tis his trade) as un 
ſhall ever pray. 


TA cant word of Lord and Lady B, to M: Mrs, Harri. 


For a parſon, who ſhou'd know better thang, to come 


Mary the Cook-Meid's Letter to Dr. Sheridan. 


ELL, if ws ſaw lach another man » fince ay 
mother bound my head! 


You a gentleman ! marry come up! I wonder where you 
were bred, 


WM fron ſuch words do not become 2 man of your cloth 3 
| I would not give ſuch language to a dog, faith and troth. 
Yes, you call'd my maſler a knave: fie, Mr, Sheridan? 


*tis 2 ſhame 


out with ſuch a name. 


Knave i in your teeth, Mr. Sheridan! ! un both a ſhame 


and a ſin: 


And the Dean, my matter, is an honeiter man than you 


and all your kin: 
He has more goodneſs in his little finger than you have 


in your whole body: 


My maſter is a perſonable man, and not a a ſpindle-ſhank 'd 


hoddy -doddy 6 


And now, hereby I find you would fain make an n 


Becauſe my maſter one diy, in anger, call'd you gooſe; 
Which, and I am fare I have been his ſervam four years 
hace October, 


And he ncver call'd me worſe than ſweet-heart, drunk 


or ſober: 


Not 


„ 
| Not that I know his reverence was ever concern'd to my 


knowledge, 
Though you and your come-rogues keep him our fo lac, 
in your college. 


You ſay you will eat graſs on his grave: a chriſlian eat 
graſs, 


Whereby you RR 
But that's as much as to ſay, that 2 ſhould die 
before ye: 


Well, well, that's as God pleaſes ; and I don't believe 
that's a true flory ; 


And ſo ſay 1 tld you fo, and you may wt my mailer, 
what care I ? 


And I don't care who knows it ; is all one to Mary. 


Every body knows that I love to tell (ruth, and ſhame 


the devil ; 


T am but a poor ſervant, but I think gendlfolks ſhould 
be civil, 


Beſides, you found fault an one day that 
you was here ; 

I remember it was on a Tueſday, of all days i in the year; 

And Saunders the man ſays you are always — 

mocking: 

Mary, faid he (one day as I was mending my maſler's 
ſtocking), 

My maller is ſo fond of that miniſter that keeps the ſchool. 


I chought my mailer a viſe man, but that man makes bm 
2 fool. 


Saunders, 


5 E 

Saunders, ſaid I, I would racher than a quart of ale 

He would come into our kitchen, and I would pin a diſh+ 
clout to his tail. 

And nom I muſt go, and get Saunders to dirett this letter 3 

} For I write but a fad ſcrawl, but my ſiſter Marget the 
| writes better. 


| Well, but I muſt run and make the bed, before my maſter 
| comes from pray*'rs : 
YT And for now, is feides con, ud 3 hece dmcnming ue ſain 
| F NF TO FEs WIrR if I could 
mY Ard fo I remain in a civil way your ſervant to command 
44 : MARY, 
4 4 . —_—_ SOMERVILLE. 
d þ es 
1 Aves jeecurret, mognes —— non 
1 as grave authors ſay 
r; (But in what chapter, page, or line, 
ll 5 Pee eritics, if ye pleaſe, define), 
Had found an oyſter in their way, 
"; Conteſt and foul debate aroſe : | 
Boch view d at once with greedy eyes, 
him 


And high words ſoon improv'd to blows. 
| i 8 


— has Gre 
Each hero's obſtinately ſlout, 
Green bags and parchment's fly about, 
Pleadings are drawn, and counſel feed. 
The parſon of the place, good man! 
In human ills ſtill bore a part, 
Thrice ſhook his head, and thus began: 
. — refer to me 
—— 
| And finiſh all without a fee. 
Give me the oyſler then tis well 
He opens it, and at one ſup 
Hence ſorih let fooliſh diſcord ceaſe, 
Your oyſter's good as e er was eat; 
I TI thank you for my dainty treat: 
God bleſs you both, and live in peace. 
MORAL 
Ye men of Norfolk and of Wales, 
From this learn common ſenſe : 
Nor thruſt your neighbours into gaols 
For ev'ry flight offence. 
Baniſh thoſe vermin ofdebate 
That on your ſubſtance feed: 
The knaves who now are ſerv'd in plate 
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